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THE NEW YORK CALEDONIAN CLUB 

We take pleasure in reproducing the portraits of the cfiicers of 
the New York Caledonian Club. This assvuciation, now num- 
bering one hundred and twenty-five members, was organized in 
November, 1856, by a few gentlemen of Scottish origin, who were 
desirous of preserving in activity the peculiar national character- 
istics and the costume of their native home, and of cultivating 
those social and gentlemanly attributes which should always dis- 
tinguish men of intelligence and energy—qualities for which 
Scotchmen have long been famous. 

The picturesque and martial appearance of the Highland cos- 
tume, the athletic and manly character of his peculiar national 
pastimes, and the warlike strains cf the great Highland bagpipes, 
inspire in the true Scot 


‘* The native daring which instils 
The stirring memory of a thousand years; 
And Evan’s, Donald’s fame riogs in 
Each clansman’s ears.’’ 
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ROBERT MCNIB, « LANSMAY, JO08N SUTHERLAND, THIRD CHIEFTAIN 


SECRETARY 


ALEXANDER CROSS. SECOND CHIEF! AIN 


The officers of the New York Caledonian Club, whose portraits 
| we engrave, are—Chief, Capt. Wm. Manson; First Chieftain, 
| Alexander Fraser; Second Chieftain, Alexander Cross; Third 
| Chieftain, John Sutherland; accompanied by Clansman Robert 
| MeNie, and Piper Peter Bowman. 

The programme of the second annual games or this Club, held 

} at Jones’s Wood on Thursday, September 23d, was as follows : 

| Throwing the Heavy Hammer, Putting the Light Stone, Throw- 
ing the Light Hammer, Putting the He«vy Stone, Tossing the 

| Caber, The Standing Jump, The Running Jump, The High 
Leap, The Short Race, The Highland Fiing, Scottish Song or 
Ballad, The Long Race, Broad-Sword Dance, Wheeling the Bar- 
row Blindfolded, Se tch Reel, The Sack Race. 

The celebration at Jones’s Wood was attended with exceed- 
| ingly fine weather, and passed off in the most satisfactory man- 
‘ner. The Club, headed by Robertson’s Brass Band, left their 








morning, and marched up Broome street to Broadway, thence 
down to Fulton, through Nassau, countermarching along Park 
row to the Broadway and Park row sta‘ion, whence they took 
the cars for Jones’s Wood. The games were commenced with a 
Highland Fling, which was danced with the utmost spirit by 
members of the Club and others, and at the conclusion of this 
lively performance the games of the programme commenced. 
They were looked upon with great interest by the numerous 
visitors and invited guests, who had an opportunity, all too rare 
among us, of witnessing displays of strength and agility by the 
athletic clansmen, which were in many cases really astonishing. 
Tbe following gentlemen were appointed judzes: Robert T. 
Shillinglaw, James Gibeon, Joh G. Innes, T. Linen, 
Mason; and their decision fell on the following as the most suc- 
cessful competitors : 


THROWING 1HeE Heavy Hammer —Goldie, 58 feet; Stevens, 56 feet. 
Pre TeX Lieut *Tone.—-William Lyons, 28 feet 5 incLes; M. Lyons, 26 feet 





‘ headquarters in Broome street at an early hour on Thursday | 2 inches. 
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Tarowiva THe Licnr Hamwe2.—Stevens, 69 feet 9 inches; Goldie, 68 feet 4 
inches. 

Pormne tax Heavy Stons.—William Jones, 23 feet 1 inch; Matthew Lyons, 22 
feet 8 inches. 

Tossine +He CsBER.—Stevens, James Cummings. ; 

Stanpinc Jump.—Goldie, 9 feet 434 inches; Montgomery, 9 feet 1 inch. 

RunninG JumP.—Montgomery, 15 feet 134 inches; Goldie, 14 feet 234 inches. 

Hicu Leap.—Goldie, 4 ‘eet 8 inches; Lyons, 4 feet 3 inches. 

SHort Foor Race.—Goldie, Bowman. 

Hicaiayp Fuixnc.—McPherson, A. Fraser. 

Scores Sonc orn Battap.—Cummings, A. Fraser. 

Lone Rack —Bowman, Montgomery. 

Broapsworp Dance —A. Fraser, McPherson. 

WHEELING THR BARRow, BLNDFOLDED.—M. Lyons, Sanderson. 

Sack Race.—M. Lyons, Sanderson. 

Mr. Singer, of Brantford, C. W., who won the prize given by 
Queen Victoria to the best broadsword dancer, on her last visit 
to Balmoral, was admitted as an honorary competitor in the 
Highland dances, and attracted much admiration ; but the rules 
of the Club permit none but members to contend fora prize. A 
fine co)lation was prepared, to which the invited guests, repre- 
sentatives of the press, and delegates from other clubs, devoted 
themselves with a will, while Robertscn’s Brass Band discoursed 
excellent music; and after the luxurious repast, the interrupted 
games were continued. Many Scotch ladies added grace and 
beauty to the occasion, and dancing parties were extemporized 
in different parts of the grounds. It was dusk before the exhi- 
bition concluded, after a day of thorough enjoyment and healthy 
recreation for all. 








YE VOICE OF MY LADYE-LOVE. 


Heard ye her voice? 
That voice can stay 
The wildest throbbings of ibe restless heart. 
Heard ye her voice? 
That voic? away 
Can chase despair, and happiness impart. 


The soughing breeze 
O’er summer seas 
Hath less of music than her faintest sigh; 
The zephyr soft, 
’Mid tiees aloft, 
Hummeth less sweetly as it passeth by. 


Her mirihful glee 
seemeth to me 

Like unto merry peals of village-bel)s; 
So softly clear 
It fleateth near, 

Inspiring gentle echo as it swells. 


O wild west wind! 
Thou canst not find, 
In all the fitful sobbings. of thy wail, 
So sweet a moan, 
So sad a tons, 
As her low voice can whisper to the gale. 


But when she s'ngs, 
Upborne on wings 
feemeth the melody to reach the sky; 
On earth the strain 
May not remain; 
It mingleth with the angels’ song on high. 


Heard ye her voice? 
Nought else can fling 
An incantation to subdue the will. 
Heard ye her voice? 
Nought else can bring 
So sweet a spell, to charm, enchant and thrill. 








DOMESTIC MISCELLANY. 


A Cable Metaphor.—The beauty and truth of this original simile re- 
quires no comment. Tne Rev. Francia X. Boyle, while delivering his sermon 
one or two Sundays since, at Washington, surp ised bis hearers by what, for 
the moment, seemed a digression to the all-absorbing topic of conversation 
and conjecture throughout the civilized world—the Atlantic Telegraph. The 
eloquent divine spoke in terms of glowing paregyric of this wonderful triumph 
of human science, and dilated upon the revolutions which the grand achieve- 
ment will accomplish in the commercial, political and social condition of the 
two hemispheres, thus successfully united by means of the electric wire. What 
was it after all, exclaimed the speaker, when compared with the instantaneous 
communication between the Throne of Divine Grace and the heart of man? 
Offer uv your silent petition for grace. It is transmitted through reams of 
unmeasured space more rapidly than the lightning’s flash, and the answer 
reaches the soul ere the prayer has died away on the sinner’s lips. Yet this 
telegraph, performing its saving functions ever since Christ died fer us on 
Ca!vary, fills not the world with exultation and shouts of gladness—with illu- 
minations and bonfires and the booming of cannon. The reason is, one is the 
telegraph of this world, an’ may produce wonderful revolutions on earth; the 
other is the sweet communion between Christ and the Chris'ian’s soul, and 
will secure a glorious immortality in Heaven. 


A Dreadtul Adventure.—One of the most painfel balloon adventures 
we ever remember happened last week at Detivit. fhe first ascension took 
ome about nine o’clock in the morning. It was on the occasion of a large 

unday rchool celebration at Adrian. The balloon was a very large and well- 
constructed one. Messrs. Bannister and Thurston took seats in the car 
aitached to the bslloon and ascended safely and steadily. Alter remaining 
about forty minutes in the air, they alighted near Knight’s Station, on. the 
Soutbern road, distant about eighteen miles west of Toledo. Several mencame 
to the assistance of the adventurers, and they proceeded to prepare the balloon 
for packing, to be taken back to Adrian. 

In doing this the monster balloon was turned over and partially upside down, 
to disentangle the netting and to reach the valve. To do this, Mr. Ira Thusten, 
one of the aeronsuts, took off his coat, and got astride of the valve block. He 
then suggested that the car be detached from the balloon while he should hold 
it down with his weight. Uhis proved a fearful calculation, for no-.soover was 
the still inflated body relieved of the weight of the car than it shot jnto’the air 
with the suddenness of a recket, teking Mr. Thurston alongwith it, seated 
upon the valve of the bailoon, and holding on to the collapsed silk of the air- 
ship in that portion of its bulk! In this perfectly helpless condition the ill- 
fated man sped straight into the sky, in the full sight of his companions, more 
helpless than himself. So far as is known, there was no:possible means for 
him to secure his descent, whether safe or otherwise. The part of the balloon 
filled with gas was full twelve feet above him, so that there was no chance for 
him to cut its sides and allow the gasto escape. He couid only cliog to his 
precarious hold and go whithersoever the currents of air shoold teke him. 

Without regulation or control of any kind, the balloon continued to mount 
upward, sailing off in the direction cf this city and Lake Erie, The fatal ascen- 
sion took place about eleven o'clock, and ata few minates past noon it was 
seen in the town of Blissfield, Lenawee county, apparently full three miles 
high, and about the size of a star in appearance. It was still going up and on. 
At half-past one o’clock it was dimly visible, going in the direction of Malden, 
as ascertaived by compass bearings taken by parties observing it. What is his 
exact fate baffles conjecture; but that it is horrible, almost beyond precedent, 
there can be no doubt. There is not one chance in a million for a successful 
escape. 

The Detroit Tribune says—‘‘ We have made careful and extended: inquiries 
upon the other side sufficient to justify us in stating that the balloon has come 
te the earth, and further, that io all probability it was emply! F.om a gentle- 
man who was at Maptist Creek on Saturday afiernoon between three and four 
o'clock, we learn that a large balloon was seen to descend to the ground in the 
vicinity of a large tract of woods, across a wide marsh, some three miles from 
the station, early in the afternoon 

“ The balloon was seen at Chatham about two o’clock Saturday afternoon. It 
was about as large in appearance as a kite, and was thought to be such until 
the news of this affair reached there.” 


Another Balloon Story.—The St. Louis Democrat gives the particulars 
of a balloon adventure which is even more wonderful than the Detroit tragedy. 
A Mr. Brooks and Mr. Wilson had made an ascension at a town called 
Centralia. Descending a few miles from that place at a farmer’s house, the 
ba loon was mae fast to a fence, and after a short conversation with the farmer 
and bis wife, they were persuaded to make an ascensicn of a jew hundred feet 
one at a time he balloon, relieved of all extra weg ; 
easily pulled down again by means of the anchor repe the farmer and his 
wite were highly pleased with their trips, and while expres-ing their gratifica- 
tion, two of their small cbhiidrex, ove five and the other three years of age, 
who had been looking on with astonishment, scrombled into the car and cried 
out, ** Let me go up! Jet me go up!” The aeronaut proceeded at once to 
gratify them, but from some carelessness or accivent, as he was lifting them 
up, the rope slipped trom bis hands, and the balloon mounted upwards with 
the velocity of a rocket The frantic agouy of the perents and the consterna 
tion of the aeronaut may be imagined. n 4 minute or two the balloon had 
passed entirely out of sight, and was lost in the biue depths of the sky. 

Oo Saturdsy morning at day-break, a farmer near New Carthage, forty 
three miles distant trom Mr Harvey’s place, discovered the balloon sus} ended 
in the air, attached by the grappling roye to a tree in his yard. He imme- 
diately hauled the balloon down, and found the youngest child asleep in the 
bottom of the basket, a: d the eldest carefully watching over her little brother. 
They had been wafted about by different currents of air throughout the night, 
and had come to a halt but a litile while before they were relieved 
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The story the girl told was, that as the balloon ascended she cried piteously 
to her father to pull it down. She said she pasved over a town where she saw 
a great many people, to whom she likewise appealed at the top of her voice. 
This was Centralia. The balloon was seen to pass over there, but the people 
little imagined that it carried two persons in such danger. Her little brother 
cried with cold, and the heroic little girl took off her apon, covered him, and 
got him tosleep. In handling the ropes she happened to pull one which had 
the effect of bringing the balloon down, and although not understanding the 

hilosophy of the movement, she was quite content to keep the valve open so 
bos as by doing ro she approached the earth. 

ihe youthful aerial voyagers were in the balloon about thirteen hours and 4 
quarter. It may easily be imagined that among the neighbors where they 
landed they were the objects of much curiosity and interest. The girl's 
presence of mind and loving consideration for her brother may be well remem- 
bered, while the incident itself was of such a remarkable character that we 
opine it will not soon be forgotten in that sectiun. The boy and girl were con- 
veyed home as soon as practicable, and it is needless to say were received with 
outstretched arms. 


Man Killed tn Self-Defence.—The Cincinnati Enquirer says: ‘* Near 
Ironton, Ohio, on Monday of last week, two men named Nash and Gutbrie, who 
had had a previous difficulty growing out of a law suit, met at the house of a 
justice to have a new trial. Nash went there armed with a rifle and revolver, 
persistently threatening to shoot Guthrie if he made his appearance. Guthrie 
did appear, armed with a rifle to detend himseif if necessary. When Guthrie 
reached the place he was notified that Nash was on the Jook-out for bim, 
threatening his life, and would probably fire upon him at first sight. Guthrie 
retreated up stairs, ard shortly Nash made his appearance, swearing terrible 
vengeance, and declaring if he could see cnly a hand’s breadth of Guthrie’s 
p¢rson he would put a bullet through him. It was in vain that efforts wese 
made to pacify him by the bystanders. A peace-warrant was obtained for his 
arrest, but he threatened instant death to any man who attempted to arrest 
him. Nash insisted thet Gutbrie was secreted in the house somewhere, and 
vowed his determination to find him. He had reached the porch end was 
endeavoring to effect an entrance, when Guthrie from within shot him dead. 
The ball entered his forehead and lodged in his brain.’’ 


The Paraguay Expedition.—After much talking we are going to war 
—that is to say, we have sent a powerful squadron to sea against a foreign 
power. And against whom? Against Spain, who murdered a hundred and 
twenty American citizens in cold blood, and who sytematically insults our flag 
whenever she has the opportunity? No, against Paraguay! Why does not 
the Government send some of their surplus valor against Granada, to punish 
those m:ngrel miscreants for murdering thirty Americans two yars ago? 
Simply because they are afraid of France and England. And it dare not go to 
war with Spain, because Spain being a Catholic Power, our Irish citizens love 
the Pope better than liberty and their adopted country. This is one reason 
why the Irish oppose the acquisition of Cuba. The fact is, the Irish have more 
to say in governing America than in governing Ireland. 


Death of Dred Scott.—This famous nigger is deac—the pet of the 
Tribune, Beecher and the Evening Post has gone the way ofall flesh. We 
understand his funeral was a grand affair. fhe Herald susyects that Greeley, 
Bigelow, Coroner Connery, Michael Doheny, Captain de Riviere and other 
famoos abolitionists were the pallbearers, and that the Honorable Augustus 
Duganne spoke the ode. Our friend, Henry Weod of the Minstrels, provi ed 
the black faces for the mourners, and will perhaps celebrate his obrequies by 
a grand darkey festival. A sense of indignation compels us to say there is no 
truth in the report that Harriet Beecher’s Toe stood upon her head and sang 
‘* Jordan’s a hard road to travel !” 


Really a Wonder.—We had a visit the other day from a fair American 
lady, Miss Virginia Burns, of the mature «ge of four years. She is about 
giving dramatic readings in New York and the country, and wil! no doubt meet 
wita success. Her intonation is very good, and as the faculty she possesses of 
reading is not one that can be detrimeutal to her health, we cordially wish her 
success. 


A Mystery So!ved.—We have hitherto been frequently puzzled as to the 
derivation of the slang phrase in everybody’s mouth, “right avd tight.”” Our 
perplexity, however, is dispelled by the following paragraph from the New 
Bedford Mercury : 

‘* One of our citizens who has recently spent a few days in the “land of 
steady badits at Hartford, speaks of the police of that city as unsurpassed for 
urbanity in the discharge of their official duties. On one night during his stay 
there he accompanied one of the watchmen, a personal friend, through a por- 
tion of his patro!, and dw ing their peregrinations encouutered a man sitting 
on the side of the pavé ina state of insensibility. After giving him a gentle 
arousing, but receiving no response, the watchman passed on. remarkisg that 
the man was ‘allright.’ ‘ Here.’ said he, ‘ we copsider that every man has the 
natural right to get tight as he pleases, and provided that he continues peace- 
able and molests nobovy we leave him to take care of himself.’ ’’ 


A Singing Mouse.—One of these little animals inhabits our office. For 
several years past he has mace his home init. He has become very familiar 
with all hands, and in broad daylight he can be seen playing around the feet of 
the compositors, or dancing about the cases, seemingly as li:tle apprehensive 
of danger as if snugly away in his nest. The paste-cup is his delight, but he 
never objects to a bit of cake or fruit, with which his admirers «ccasionally 
supply him. Heis a most remarkable litt!e animal. A piece of cake puta him 
in bigh glee, and when he has devoured it he gets in a corner and sings like a 
canary bird, his notes being sweet and melodious. Sometimes he will sing for 
an hour without intermission. He is a general favorite—does what he pleases 
with impunity—and is regarded as a sort of fixture in the office, Even while 
we are writing he is playing on the table, and is so tame tha: he suffers himself 
to be handled without any show of fear —Chicago Post. 


Cable Lie.—The Providence Post #ays the story that any part of the Ocean 
Telegraph cable was wade in that city isafabrication There is no wire factory 
in that city, “nor,’’ says the Post, ‘‘is there a factory anywhere else capable 
of consuming a thousand tons of iron er day, as was reported of the imagi- 
nary Providence establishment, where a part of the cable was said to have been 
manufactured.’’ 


Captain De Riviere.—This gallant Zousve, who, with eight o'her demi- 
johns, stormed the Malakeff, and who challenged al! the world (excepting New 
Jersey), was acquitted on Tuesday, since tre equally valorous Colonel Gravt 
did not appear against him. If tbe gallant Zouave hes a maternal “ parient’’ 
ny does she not take care ofhim. We are quite sure she does not know he 

3 out. 


Very Probxble.—The eccentricities of » certain New York Alderman, 
whose vagaries in printing have led to a lawsuit between himself and the yity, 
are generally attributed to a bite he got from a mad dog some years ago, The 
Mobile Advertiser of the 31st ult. takes the shine out of McSpittoon by the fol- 
lowing story about a tree in that city, the bark of which was gnawed by a 
mad deg in one of his paroxysms. It was not perceptibly affec'ed until the first 
rain came, when it burst into a thousand pieces. Thirteen hogs, which were 
stauding near, were wounded by the fragments, and together with a foolish 
man who mare a toothpick out of one of the splinters, have since died of hydro- 
phobia. Owing to the coincidence of both cogs ani trees having barks, the 
above is, of course, not to be wondered at. 

An Insane Bogtrotter.—We made a quotation some few weeks since 
from an exchange, in which there was an innocent, playful allus‘on to an Irish 
physician and eg omer 5 What was cur astonishment to find in the last 
week’s Paddy’s Columbia (an excellent paper published in Tipperary, Cork 
county, Kilkenny kingdom), a furious ondenght upon us, with a threat that 
if we did not mind our p’s and q’s we should b2 annihilated by the kame whip 
** wot” annihilated the London Times. As everybody, evan an Irishman, 
knows that the London Times bas not been published since the “ whip” in 
question lost its theng in the Irish rebellion, we, ot course, are in a state of 
considerable anxiety, and hope—the in‘ignant corresponient to Paddy’s 
Columbia has just entered—he has a shil'elah in one hand and a g'ass ot tod 
in the other—like the beauteous Rosamond befere Queen Eleanor, we are in a 
fix, and as we have an especial abhorrence to both whiskey and shillelah, are 
likely to remain so. 


Launeh of the Russian Steam Frigate,—0Oa Tue«diy, the frigate 
built for the Russian Government by Mr. Webb, called the General Admiral, 
was launched from their yard, end of Sixth street and East river. An immense 
crowd were gathered together, and the whole aflair went off-admirably. It is 
a magnificent vessel, and is a credit to Ame: ican ecien< At twenty minutes 
past eight o’clock the ways were cleared, aud amid the shouts of the assem- 
bled thousands the General Admiral slow'y and steadily glided iato the bosom 
of the Eastriver. Her progress, however, was slight!y checked by au admir- 
able contrivance of Mr. Hinman’s, which eonsisted in a *‘ drag’? formed by a 
mass of iron chain formed into loops, weighing nearly nine thousand pounds. 
This was attached to a cable of forty-five feet in length, and the moment the 
vessel floated the “drag”? was let go, and tended to retard the further pro- 
gre-sot the frigate. The steamers W. H Webb and Achilles were son around, 
and hugged their new companion as cose as possible. She wes then towed to 
the dock, where nearly 3.000 people disemiarked After landing her first 
“live cargo,’’? the General Admiral procceted to the dock at the toot of the 
vard, from whence she will be taken to the Novelly Iron ™ orks, 
motor machinery will be fixed. We wish our Press would cease falling in'o 
convulsions when a foreign tyrant or ers a ves-el to be built in Am rica. It 
is no compliment to be proud of; it is 
el-ewLere equally good. 
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Reasonable Curtosity in a Dyleg Man.—It was a br'ght thought 
of Smithson, when he was dying of an unknown complaint. Smi h-on hed had 
five doctors, and they had been unable to discover what his di-ease was. At 
length they told the patient he must die. Calling them all around him he sa‘d, 
“ My friends, after |. ie make a post mortem examination and find out what 
ails me, for real’y I have heard such long an‘ learned di-cussions on the subject 
that I am dying to know what the disease is.”’ 

A Lucky Escape.—\ Paterson paper tells a funny story of a matrimo 
nia! adventure that occurred in New Jersey : “‘ We learn that there is a report 
that a girl by the name of Catharine Maria May was to have been marr:ed to 
Andrew E. Bush, at Yawpough, Bergen county, on Saturday night, the 4th 
inst. The company was all axsembled and the cerem Dy abvut to take piace; 
the minister and bride were waiting the arrival of the happy-to-be-made youog 
man. He was toward the house ¢res-ed fer the occasion, 
and arrived at the gate, where he was met by her father, who prevailed on him 
to go beck, and would pot «liow bim to enter the house. After this the party 
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sat down to supper, after wuich the girl was married to Jobn Odell, who bad 
been invited as one of the guests. The name of the clergyman wko offic'ated | 
was Joseph Henderown.’’ 


FOREIGN NEWS. 


The Niagara brings pews to the 11th. The great item is the refusal of the 
Atlantic cable to pass along the word. The letter from Dr. Whitehouse impli- 
cates the Directors of the Company, and should be answered. .We condense 
what is known on the subject in another column. ; 

C. T. Bright has received the honor of knighthood. 

A banquet took p'ace at Killarney on the 7th inst, in honor of the cable. 
The Lord-Lieutensnt of Ireland attended. He emphatically denied that he ab- 
sented himself from the Dublin banqvet from sectarian bigotry or personal 
hostility to the great enterprise. Official necessity was the sole cause of his 
non-attendance, The toast included the President of the United Srates, Mr. 
Cyrus W. Field, and Capt. Hudson and the officers of the Niagara, &. 

The forcible abduction by the Roman Inquisition of a Jewixh child at 
Bologna, under the pretence of its having been secretly baptized by its Catholic 
purse, had created a most painful sensation throughout the Jewish world. The 
Jews of London had taken the matter up, to enlist the sympathy of the Eng- 
lish Government, and, if need be, send a deputation to the Pope. 

It was rumored his Holiness was going te the Holy Land. 

The late Duchess of Orleans has bequeatbed an income of fifteen hundred 
francs a year to Madame Pepita Gassier, the charming prima donna now sing- 
ing at the New York Academy of Music. Madame Gassier sang for the first 
and only time in the presence of the deceased princess some eighteen months 
since, so thét the impression that she made on her must have been great 
indeed. 

Five thousand more troops have been shipped to India from England. 

The opinion in England is that the Chinese troubles are not yet over, but 
are merely removed from Tien Sin to Canton. The treaty is looked upon asa 
ruse, to prevent the French and English visiting Pekin. 


The Atlantic Cable.—It was evident to all that the great danger of 
abrasion to the cable would arise from the shore ends, where a constant 
“fret”? would be caused by the ceaseless dashing of the waves upon the 
beach, and from the increased activity of the water the nearer the land. It 
is therefore very probable a new end will have to be laid for many miles, 
splicing it on to the deep ocean line. The secretary to the company thus an- 
nounces to the editor of the London Times the state of affairs: 

“ VatenTiA, Saturday, Sept. 4—11.45 a. m. 

‘“‘Sir—I am instructed by the directors to s‘ate that, owing to some cause, 
at present not ascertained, but believed to arise from a fault existing in the 
cable at a point hitherto undiscovered, there have been no intelligible signals 
from Newfoundland since one o’clock on Friday morning, the 3d inst. The 
directors are now at Valentia, and aided by various scientific and practical 
electricians, are investigating the cause of the stoppage with a view to remedy 
the existing difficulty. Under these circumstances, no time can at present be 
named for opening the wire to the public. 

Yours truly, GEORGE SAWARD, Secretary. 

The quotations for shares immediately became quite nominal, the only price 
named being four hundred to five hundred, without any operations. 

The Londcn Times says that a similar difficulty was understood to have 
occurred temporarily a short time back, and the hope is that the accident is 
merely one of those to which the cable must be liable until the necessary 
measures shall have been completed for protecting the portion near the shore. 
Some disagreements between the electricians and the board of directors have 
latterly existed, and these, it may be presumed, tend to embarrass the general 
proceedings. Mr. Whitehouse, who styles himself ‘ Electrician-in-chief and 
one of the four original projectors ef the Atlantic Telegraph,’’ writes to the 
Times that he believes the injury to the cable to be in the home end, which 
he had foreseen, and had on one occasion repaired He apprebends that there 
is little cause for anxiety, and thinks there is nothing in the obstructiong cal- 
culated to damp the most sanguine hopes of ultimate and complete success. 
Mr. Whitehouse complains of the summary manner in which he has been dis- 
missed from the service of the company. 

The Times’ city article says the condition of the Atlantic Telegraph is unal- 
tered. Thesignals continue to be read, but are too uncertain and faint to be 
intelligible. Occasionally a short word is given, but never anything approach- 
ing toa sentence. The experiments made still lead to the belief that the 
injury is near to the coast, probably within two or three miles. The strong 
portion of the cable, manufactured expressly for the shore end, has been 
shipped from Plymouth for Valentia, and will be substituted immediately on 
its arrival for the ordinary wire, which, however well adapted for undisturbed 
depths, is totally inadequate to resist liability to accident upon a rocky coast. 


Court Dolngs.—Queen Victoria visited Leeds on the 6th, and performed 
the ceremony of opening the new Town Hall in that city. The Queen had an 
enthusiastic reception, and the decorations and illuminations were on a splen- 
did scale. The Queen and suit bad left Leeds for Balmoral. 

The Mayor of Leeds received the honor of knighthood on the 4th of the 
month. 

Prince Alfred, having obtained two months’ leave of absence from the naval 
service, is about to proceed to the Continent on a visit to their Royal High- 
nesses Prince and Princess Frederick William of Prussia. 


FRANCE. 

The Times’ correspondent is assured that the French Government has de- 
cided to apply free trade to Algeria, and that all the ports on that coast are to 
be declared free. 

Morpby, the American Chess player, was, beaten by Harrwitz in their first 
trial, after three hours’ play, in Paris. 

The French press has been interdicted from publishing any portion of the 
will of the Duchess of Orleans. The Paris Presse had published it, minus its 
political passages. 

The Emperor and court continues at Biarritz, 

The Paris Presse speaks of the necessity which exists for France to lay down 
a telegraph to the United States if she wishes to maintain, undiminished, her 
present commercial relations with the American continent. It declares France 
is now too dependent on England for her communications with America. 


INDIA. 

The Times quotes part of a private letter from Sir Colin Campbell, in which 
he says he hopes soon to sheath his sword, never to be removed from its scab- 
bard. 

The steamer Ottawa arrived at Suez from Bombay on the 5th, with dates 
from Bombay to the /9th ult, 

The steamer Nemesis has also arrived at Suez from Calcutta on the 5th 

Maun Singh, who was besieged in the fortress of Shsbjwis by a large body of 
rebels, has been relieved by General Grant, whose column is now at Fyzabad, 
where it has been joined by Manning and his troops. 

General Robertsun, having come up with the rebels near Katured, totally 
defeated them, capturing four guns. The loss of the enemy in killed was very 


severe. 
CAPE OF GOOD HOPE. 

This colony was nearly tranquil. Sir George Grey had gone to put an end to 
the only speck of trouble by sectling sowe difficulties between the Dutch Boers 
and the Kaflirs, Dr, Livingston had progressed seventy miles up the Zambesi 
in his new steamer; it-had astonished the aboriginals, who bad received him 
with the utmost friendliness. It seems. very evid-nt that the wealth and 
civilization of Africa are 10 be found on the eastern parts and the interior of 
that mighty continent, and not on the western shores, where the nigger race 
seems to reach its lowest depth and degradation. 


CHINA. 

A letter from Hong Kong says that the Chirese indemnity to England is to 
be £3,300,000, and to the French £1,20°,000. The English treaty is said to be 
much more lengthy than the others, avid the delay in its reteypt is attributed 
to this fact. Another letter places the indemnity for the two countries as 
high as twenty millions sterling, but this is suppo-ed to mean twenty millions 
of dollars. 

Among other stipulations the Erglish are to have a permanent college at 
Pekin, like the Russian, and the Embarry is to be at Tien Sin. The greatest 
concession, however, is that the Emperor binds himself to send an Embassy to 
London with all possible speed. A Chinese Ambassador in Europe will be a 
curiosity. What a rege to see the feet of the ambassadress ! 

A View of Canton. —It is very clear that the British and French 
Ministers have plenty of work before them on their return from Tien Sin, with- 
out they leave matters worse at Canton. A letter'thus pictures the state of 
affairs : 

** While everything is apparently going on swimm‘ngly and amicably in the 
north, at Canton matters have proceeded from bad to worse. Business is en 
tirely suspended. Mr. Winchester, the acting Consul, has issved a circular, 
stuting that the present state is ‘War with the provincial Government,’ and 
advising all foreign civilians (such few as are lef ) to be ready for immediate 
departure. Tue ‘ Braves’ are reported now to have occupied the new city, and 
fire rockets and shells every pvight on our troops within the walls. The General 
appears to have been strangely apathetic, but is now more alive to the neces- 
sity of punishing the war party, which seems to inclode most of the natives in 
and about Canton. The city itself is nearly deserted. The Braves are continu- 
ally commitiing scme overt act, the last being an attack upon a man-of-war's 
boat, near Whampoa, which was on a reconuoitering expediticn, and Captain 
Jenkins, of the Actwon, and several men, were wounded srverely, and two 
killed. Captain Jenkins is since dead. All this is not surprising, considering 
the extraordinary way in which the government of the city was carried on im- 
mediately upon i's capture, and trade resumed as before, wits the duties col- 
lected by the Chinese, who have thus been placed in funds for warlike opera- 
tons against the allies.’’ 


VANCOUVER’S ISLAND. 
Six ships are advertised by the Postmaster-General to take ship-letter bags 
to Vancouver’s Is.and, two of them being steamers 
A deputation from the Royal West India Mail Packet Compary have bad an 
interview with the Sec:etary of the Treasury, on the subject of steam-com- 
munication with Vancouver's Island. 


TURKEY. 

The Turks seem determined to accelerate their ruin. 
death, their fanaticism is 1:i-ing for its expiring action 

Religious fanaticism continues to prevail in the East. 
pauic prevailed for three days. The Mussulmen armed themselves and the 
city was destroyed. No serious loss of life, however, occurred, the authorities 
taking measures to prevent it. At Tripoli a similor penic prevailed, aud was 
only dissipated by the ariival of a man of war in the port. 

The Brussels Nod publishes a rumor trom Alexandria that the consular 
ageuts from France, Austria, the United States and Greece, at Hancio, the 
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ancient Cos, in the Archipelago, had been assassinated. The English Consul is 
said to bave saved himself by jumping frém a °window. The report lacks 
confirmation; indeed an authenticated contfa@iction is said to have reached 
the French Government. os 
The Ottoman Government has just sent orders to Ismael Pasha, their com- 
missioner extraordinary at Dji¢da, to retake the Territory of Gon‘onda, lately 
taken from the Porte by the Assyrs, unsubjeeted Arabian tribes. 
AUSTRALIA. : 
We have received papers front Melboyrne to the 15th July, and Sydney to 
the 10th July. Another bank is im pr of formation, cslle41 the National 
Bank of Australasia. ‘ihere is ‘no i ‘néws. The general complaint of 
merchants is that trade is dull. @ feyenues of the colony are in a very 
satisfactory state. omg 


GOSSIP OF THE WORLD. 


ENGLAND. 


A Billingsgate Bard.—A fish pedlar in that. most notorious place, 
Billingsgate, se long famous for its supply of adjectives to the English lan- 
guage, has publishéd a'yolume of poems, and not about mackerel, porgies or 
codfish, but about subsets, flowers and other starry things. The name of this 
dealer in salmon and dagtyls is George. Watts, and he thus manfully states his 
own case: ; 

“Ten years ago I could searcely write a half-dozen lives correctly, and ix 
years since I woré ® carivas ‘smockand worked bard, physically hard, asa 
porter in Billingsgate market: True, I bave not made a fortune, nor have I 
acquired a tithe of that knowledge-which many @ man has -without one-fourth 
the aids possessed; by the present generation; nevertheless I have succeeded 
in shaking the porter’s knot from my shoulders (not necessarily a badge of 
degradation, but terribly irksome when surmounted by a couple of hundred 
weight), and I hope I have learned to pen my ‘native tongue. if not elegantly, 
with something like respectability. Ins'ead of toiling from four o’clock in the 
morning ti!l as late as four or five in the afternoon, I commence my fish-relling 
—for I have now a standing in the market of my own—about five o’clock 
A.M, and finish business by ten, Thus T am in the possession of a comfortable 
living, with an amount ef time at my dispotal which at one period of my life 
[little dreamed of. Need Tay that I am more than contented? My leisure 
moments are employed alternately in reading, stt'nging verses, writing stories, 
cultivating my garden and romping with my children. Occasionally—twice a 
week, perhaps—I h«ve a gathering of two or three literary working-men, as 
well as others of a higher seeial position, at my house, when we talk of poetry, 
politics, and sometimes theology, the night often waxing late ere we ad- 
journ.”’ 

' From his ‘ Elfin Revel”? we quote these pleasant lines: 


‘*T love to muse alone, at eventide, 
When summer’s band hath' generously decked 
The outward world in robes of Joveliness— 
Hath hung with festoons rare the untrimmed hedge— 
Opened the string of dappled bells that droop 
Adown the foxg!ove’s tall and stately stem— 
Kissed into life the lowly daisy flow’r, 
Leaving a crimson blusiy upon its lip— 
Woo’d from its quiet nook the violet 
To ope its little eye of azure blue; 
Or when, in July might and majesty, 
She trains the honeysuckle up on high, 
Who, grateful for her elevated rank, 
With queenly dignity salutes the day, 
E’er swinging, at soft zephyr’s gentlest touch, 
Her clust’ring floral censers to and fro, 
Until their perfumes rich wed with th» wind, 
And dancing lightly forward, lend new charms 
‘lo the already soul-enchanting hour.”’ 


The book 1s ealled ‘‘Clare, the Gold-hunter, and other Poems, by George 
Watts.”’ 


Lola Montez.—The Court Circu’ar announces that this famous lady is 
engeged for a performance at the Haymarket theatre. We rather think this 
will be news to the fair countess. 


Harley the Actor.—This old and favorite comedian, who almost died, as 
it were, on the stage, since he was stricken with his fatal illness while playing 
Lancelot Gobbo at the Princess’s Theatre, has died leaving very little, his 
savings, which were very large, having been invested in a Bath brewery, 
which proved a ruinous speculation. He was in his seventieth year. He was 
never married. His siyle of acting, although rather hard, was very comic, 
and his grimaces were accustomed to keep the house in a roar of laughter. 


Alexis Soyer, the Cook.—This eminent gastronomer has left a very 
interesting memoir of his‘“‘ Life, Times and Adventures.’’ His facilities for 
meeting the most eminent men of all classes for the last twenty-five years will 
invest it with a reality seldom accorded to even a contemporaneous work. It 
will also be illustrated with some sketches by his wife, who was an excellent 
artist, with a decided tendency to caricature. 


IRELAND. 

Ertn-go-bragh.—Every account we receive from this beautiful island is 
now fullof promise. After centuries of blood, whiskey and potatoes, the finest 
‘ pisantry’’ in the world are becoming awake to the iniquity of their priests 
and demagogues. There is no reason why Ireland should not receive the full 
measure of prosperity her geographical position entitles her to, and every year 
she receives some instalment. St. Patrick drove every venomous reptile out 
except the cowled serpents of superstition and demagogueism, and commerce 
and republicanism area pair of American saints who will complete what tbe Irish 
one commenced. The Earl of Eglinton, on his visit to Derry, in a long speech, 
contrasted Ireland’s position now with that in 1852, ‘‘In round numbers,’’ 
he said, ‘‘ there had been an increase of live stock alone of 5,716,000. In 1852, 
in round numbers, the average acreage under cultivation was 5,039,000, and 
in 1857 it was 5,881,000, making an increase of 49,700. The total number of 
paupers relieved in 1852-were 590;77£; in 1857 they were 190,823.” 


Cardinal Wiseman.—The Freeman's Journal chronicles at great length 
the movements of the Cardinal since his arrival at Dunda’k. His reception in 
that town appears to have been a perfect triamph. The houses and streets 
were decorated with flowers, arches, and all the other paraphernalia to be 
seen on @ day of general jubilee. 


Irish Ignorance.—Most of our Irish papers fill up part of their space 
with the insane ravings of a Mr. McCahill, who abuses the tolerance of the 
Irish authorities by publishing a treasonable letter in the Dublin Nation every 
week. Asa proof of the intense ignorance of our Irish editors, we give one 
sentence from his last letter. Spevking of the unbelief of Russia in England's 
going to war with such a faithful ally, this ignorant man says, ‘‘ Nor could 
Russia permit the idea to be entertained for one instant that the English could 
ever forget the services of Blucher at Water!oo, and to join their former ancient 
foe against their old attached friend.’ McC.hill actually believes that it was 
Russians Blucher commanded at Waterloo. Let us inform the editor of the 
Irish American that Blucher was a Prussian general, and not a Russian one. 
We are surprised that the editor of tte Vindicator, who is a scholar ani a gen- 
tleman, should copy such blundering trash. 


FRANCE. 

Charge your Glasses.—The French seem to waste their indignation— 
at a time when the same Emperor has deprived them ef liberty of speech, 
print and action—they are actnally making a fuss over a bit of ribbon, about 
ten cents a yard retail, which he has given to some musical charlatan. One of 
the European journals says : 

‘* Musical indignation has been caused by the henor conferred by the Em- 
peror upon Michotte, the player on the meiaphone, or collection of tumblers 
and wine-glasses. This gentlem#n, who has just been decorated with the cross 
of the Legion of Honor, bas achieved great reputation, in spite of the judg 
ment of musical connoisseurs, who, of course, choose to ignore the man, the 
metaphone and the music. The first performance of M. Michotte in Varis took 
place in Rossini’s salon. A friend, coming up the stai:s, found the great com- 
poser leaning on the window of the landing “What are you doing tere, all 
alone ?”’ said he, in alarm. ‘ Why, there is a man there,’’ pointing to the 


salon, “ riveing out Robert le Diable, and I am waiting till he has wiped his 
glasses dry.” 








The Young Sepoy.—The young Prince of Oude, with the Princess bis 
Aunt, and a numerous suite, left Paris on Monday for Marseilles. The Indies 
were most active in their en¢esvors to render the sv journ in that gay capital 
48 agreesbie to the young prince as possible. &« me people even go so far as to 
tay that his departure leaves one of the most ornamental dancers of the opera 
dying of despair; others, less poetical, declare that she would bave been we'l 
enough had it not been for his arrival. It is rumored tbat he has made Col 
Doheny eommander-in chief of his army. It is not impossible but he may send 
& diamond-hilted sword for Gen. O.iver Byrne. : 


PARIS. 

A New Prima Donna.—The Imperial (on-e: vatoire has at last produced 
a lady worthy of the crown of St. Cecilia. Her name is Mdlle. Augusta Thom- 
son. She has been instructed by Professor Kévai!, who ix justly proud of ber. 
She has a magnificent roprano voice of excellent tone, great flexib lity, purity 
and vibration. She is said to be of Scottish or gin. Her rendering of tite grand 
scene from the “ Huguenots,” “ O beau pays de la Touraine,”’ was adm rable. 
She has been engaged by the opera. 


A Farce Founded on a Fact.—A neat little vaudeville has recen‘ly 


ooee performed in Paris which has ma’e all the fashionable world lac gh, sines 
, © principal srtists so admirably imitate the real parties, that recognition is 
inevitsb'e. We give the plot: 





** Viscount Gaston de » ® young man of fa«hionr, is about to wed his 
cousin, the fairest of widows, Mdme. de Rainville. But after a ball at the 
chateau one night, he accidentally encounters that lady’s pretty soubrette 

“arian) in an antechamber, an’, notw thstanding his devoted allegiance to 
ber mistress, insists upon a kiss. Merian resist«, and the light som how 
becomes extinguished; but before the kiss can be obtained a soun’4 soufilet on 
the cheek from an unkvown hand puts an end to the struggle, and fills Gaston 
with indignation. In vain he interrogates everybody to d scover the aggre-sor, 
deli a to avenge thi« offence, and at lengih thinks he has diseovered the 
selingvent, and is on the point of sendirg htm a cartel, when his charming 


fiancée laughingly acknowledges herself the criminal, and, with an amiable 
lecture upon the danger of exposing oneself to such accidents in the dark, 
matters are made up and the wedding preparations are proceeded with.”’ 


The Fatal Proncun.—4n in t highly characteristic of French 
manners 6¢eurred a few days since at D s. Two first-rate masters of fence, 
once warm friends, subsequently jealous rivels, and finally deadly eremies, 
determinei to settle thefr @ifferences by a combat a Voutraxce, The duel 
opeted with an elaborate‘and formal salute on both sides, which lasted some 
ten minutes. The serious part of the business then began. Such, however, 
wes the skill of the t¥o autagonists, that it was only afféra protracted en- 
gagement that one succedded in slightly wounding his opponent’s arm. The 
seconds here interposed and seurht to bring sbout a reconciliati n. The 
wounded man miidly-obsarved, ‘“Je ne demande pas mieux’? Whereupon his 
acversary, springing #t him with a loud shout, gave him a tremeidous box on 
either ear. In a moment they were of course at work again, each resolved to 
take the other’s life. The wounded mian avenged the insult by pessing his 
sworl completely through his antagonist’s right ‘arm. The seconds again 
interpose, and now induce the two men to shake hands and promise forgive- 
ness. ‘Now it’s all over,’”’ said the one whose éars still tingled, “ tell me 
what on earth induced you to hit me two such blows?” ‘Simply because you 
said, I? ne demande pas mirux que de ne pas mé baitre.’’ ‘On the contrary,’”’ 
replied the other, ‘I saig, Que mot, je-ne demandais pas mieux!”” The party 
with his arm in a sling here exelaimed, ‘‘ Ah, Sapristi! j’avais compris que 
tu disais—II ne demande pas mieux !’’ 

A Grateful Frenchman.—tThe anti-English pamphlet, entitled ‘‘ Cher- 
bourg et l’Angleterre,’’ was genera/ly attributed to M. Jules Lechevalier. M. 
Lechevalier writes positively to deny that he had any hand in it, or has even 
seen it, expressing at the same time his gratitude towards England, and inti- 
mating the regret he should feel did his friends there suppose that he had 
taken such an unworthy means of testifying it, or rather of proving that he 
had forgotten the debt. 

Misled by the Brussels Le Nord, we copied the calumny. As Jules Lecheva- 
lier was one of the Louis Napoleon refagees, and was hospitably entertained 
for some years in England, he naturally objects to be considered an ingrate. 
There is no doubt, however, that England wastes a great deal of sympatby on 
these foreign refugees. So does America for the matter of that. Gallant 
Zouaves, English reformers, Hungarian heroes and Irish patriots are seldom 
forced by patriotiem to leave their native land. Petty larceny has more to do 
with their ‘‘ glorious exile’’ than “‘ revolution.”’ 








PARLOR GOSSIP FOR THE LADIES. 


A Plece ot Perfection.—We are inclined to pity the possessor of so 
many rare and inestimable virtues, and believe she is doomed to pass her days 
in single blessedness; for assuredly the men are afraid of so much perfection, 
it being antagonistic to themselves : 

“She is the all in all; gentle as a ring-dove, yet high-soaring as a falcon; 
humble below her deserving, yet “eserving beyond the estimate of panegyric; 
an exact economist in all superfluity, yet a most bountiful dispenser in all 
liberality; the chief regulator of her household, the faires' pillar of ber hall, 
and the sweetest blossom of her bower; having in all opposite proposings sense 
to understand, judgment to weigh, discretion to choose, firmness to undertake, 
diligence to conduct, perseverance to accomplish, and resolution to maintain.’’ 


The Labor of Frivolity.—A letter from Saratoga, says: 

‘‘The round of pleasure as marked out this sezson is this: Early risers go 
down to the spring, drink the water, exchange congratulations with their 
friends, wa)k round the circle, ride in the car and go in to breakfast. From 
nine to ten the prayer meetings are attended and the spacious church is 
crowded. From ten to twelve all hands attend to bowling, and ladies and gen- 
tlemen mingle together, and the clear and merry laugh rings through the 
alley. While this is going on the ride to the lake is attended to—dinser comes 
on at three—ridirg follows—promenades, sleeping, flirtations, fill up the time 
until tea. Then the beauty, fashion, folly, extravagance, appear, and these 
hold the reign till morning.’’ 


The Prize for Beauty.—tIn “ Barth’s African Travels’ we met with an 
amusing illustration that vanity is stronger than maternal love: 

‘* Here, as in general, I allayed the suspicions of the people and made them 
more familiar by showing them some pictures of men of various tribes. Not- 
withstanding the great distance which separated my tent from the encampment, 
none of the women remained bebind, all beirg anxious to have a look at this 
curious and novel exhibition; and baving been sent about their business when 
they came in the daytime, they again returned towards night in such numbers 
that my people being anxious for the safety of my small tent, which became 
endangered by these unwieldly creatures, endeavored to frighten them away 
with powder. But all was in vain; they would not stir till they had seen the 
pictures, which, in accordance with the disporition of each, excited their 
great delight or amazement My custom, which I have mentioned before, of 
honoring the handsomest woman in every encampment with a looking-glass, 
created here a great struggle for the honor; but I was so unfortunate as to 
hurt the feelings of a mother by giving the prize of beauty to her daughter, 
who was rather a handsome person.’’ 

The Force of Gentleness.—The power of gentleness to soothe the 
excited passions is well illustrated in the following story: 

“A bitter, violent woman bearing malice against a neighbor, was on the 
way to her house to upbraid ané@ abuse her, when she chanced to meet a little 
child, who lived near and at whcse door #he stumbled and fell; this called 
forth her passion in angry words. ‘Phe sweet'child; alllove and gentleness, 
inquired it she was hurt, and said, ‘Never mind! God can cure you, and I 
will ask him !’’ Whereupon she knelt and said her little prayer. Deeply 
impressed by the fervor of the child, the Woman forgot her hatred—everything 
but that child—and when the little one rose she caught her in her arms, and 
said, ‘Teach me to pray.’ 

‘**Do you love ?’ said the little girl. 

““<Me!llove? Me! Oh! who canI love?’ 

‘* Then said the child, in a whisper, ‘Love God, who loves you, and me, and 
all the world,’ 

‘«* Yes;’ said the woman, ‘ He loves you, but he cannot love me.’ 

“Then said the child of love, ‘ You do not know our Father, for he is love.’ 

‘*Now what that woman felt I do not know; but she tell on her knees, and 
the power of love impressed her; and she let the child lead her home, feeling 
= angel bad been sent to keep her from sin, and to tell her God was love and 
oved her. 

‘* Now this woman became transformed not by fear, but by the power of love 
in a little child.”’ 


Moderation.—A gen‘leman, who ws recently married] in England, has 
discovered that bis wife possessed the most expensive habits. Her extrava- 
gance is unbounded. ‘To give some idea of the extent to which she carries her 
tuxurious tastes, we may mention that her wine glasses—such as are usually 
placed on the dinner table—are so finely cut that they are valued at two 
guineas a piece. 

Hoops and Poets.—There has been so much said to ridicule the ladies 
for their indulgence in hoops that it has beeome the refage for every joker; it 
is, therefore, pleasing to find a poet, though on the shady side of seventy, 
coming to the ladies’ rescue. Leigh Hunt goes into ecstacies when describing 
the additional grace which the hoop added to the female. ‘ When it was large 
and the swell of it hung at a proper distance from the person, it became not an 
habiliment but an enclosure. The person stood aloof from it and was imagined 
to doso. The lady, like a goddess, was half-concealed in an hemisphere, out 
of which the rest of her person rose, like Venus, out of the billows. When 
she moved, and the hoop was at proper length as well as breadth, she did not 
walk—bher steps were not visible—she was borne along—she was wafted—caine 
gliding.’’ Thomson, in his juvenile days, was also seized with this madness 
for the hoop. He writes: 


* One thing I mind—a spreading hoop she wore— 
Than nothing which adorns a lady more; 
With equal rage, could I its beauties sing, 
I'd with a hoop make all Parnassus ring.’’ 


The Suggestion of Innocence.—The Bangor Courier tel!s an amusing 
story of a bashful lover who had for some time been paying marked attention 
to a beautiful young lady, but who could never nerve himself to put the 
momentous question. When a few evenings since, whilst enjoying a delightful 
téte-a téte with the object of his affections, her sprightly little niece, about six 
years old, entered the room, it suddenly occurred to him that she might aid 
bim in his dilemma; accordingly, taking her on his knee, he said, in a tremulous 
voiee, 


“ Fanny, dear, are you willing I should have your aunt for my own? I will 
give you five hundred dollars ior her.”’ 
“Oh, yes,’”’ said the little thing, clapping her hands with glee. ‘ But 


badn’t you better give me a thousand dollars, and take two of them ?”’ 


Cork Jackets Superseded.—The disadvantages attendant upon the 
wearing of crinoline having been frequently reverted to, we think it only fair 
to record any instance where its use may be of service. An insiance recently 
occurred at Bessiktach, near Constantinople. A Russian officer, bis wife and 
lady’s-maid were in the act of embarking on board a caique, when the maid 
lost her balance and fell into the water, the current at the time carrying ber 
rapidly away. Thanks to her crinoline, however, sbe floated safely down the 
stieam, and was soon after taken on board by some boatmen who had put off 
to her a sistance 


~ 
CHESS. 

All communications intended for the Chess Depariment should be addressed to 
T Frere, the Chess Editor, Box 2495, N.Y. P. O. 

LAT? rrom Evrore —The first game played between Messrs. Harrwitz and 
Morphy, shortly after the acrival of the latter in Paris, was won by Mr. Harr 
wi'z alter about three hours’ play. Mr. Morphy bas also played one game 
with M. de Riviér hich resulted in a ¢raw ; bas won three with M Jour 
naud; gave M Lecrivain, Pawn and two moves, winning five games and 


drawing two 





| Morpay’s Score iv ExGLanp.—The following extract is from a sort of histrio- 
j yiograph cal -k teh in the Evening Post of the 22d inst. We regret to see ro 


gross au attack upon the veteran Staunton, the Wellington of Chess. We 


can well afford, especially the younger writers on the game, to shut our eyes | 
to some things which may not for the moment please us, always bearing in 
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wind that no man living has done so much to advance our favorite game in 
the good opinion of the world as Staunton. Wedid not expect such from the 
— quarter to which our mind is intuitively directed by the style of the 
article : 

‘(In the year 1575 Paoli Boi and Leonardi da Cutri, two Chess-players of 
Italy, went to Madrid to encounter Ruy Lopez and Xerone, the champions of 
Spain. The Italian strangers were introduced by ambassadors to the royal 
Philip [11, in whese presence the famous Chess joust was held. A few years 
after the commencement of the seventeenth century Giaochino Greco ‘eft the 
sunny regions of Calabria, crossed the Alps, and began, in the capitals of 
England and France, a long and *plendid Chess career. Still later, in the 
year 1834, La Bourdonnais, the Frenchman, passed the English Channel, and 
boldly defied the Chess athlétes of Britain to meet him in the chequered field. 
But neither the adventurous spirit of the Italian knights, nor the zealous 
ardor of the Calabrian, nor the boldness of the great Gallic chieftain, can 
compare in chivalric daring with the exploits of our young and distinguished 
countryman, Paul Morphy. They had only to sail over an inland sea or @ 
narrow channel, or climb a chain of mountains, to meet one or two adversa- 
ries ; he has crossed an ocean to encounter a multitude of celebrated oppo- 
pents—opponents whose natural talent has been improved by years of study 
and practice, and ripened by the wisdom of manhood, Our country, whose 
Chess history begins with Franklin, has never been able to boast, hitherto, 
of any players who could venture to meet the skilfui practitioners of the Old 
World. But in Mr. Morphy she now possesses a champien who, we are con- 
fident, will everywhere assert, with success, the Chess supremacy of America. 
Hfs score at the last accounts stood as follows : 


Even GAMES. ° 
BOENOS 2000 cccccee a | eee 19 Drawn.......0.. 0 
MSs b666eces eves 1 w  peeeeeses 10 ees couses 1 
BESS crcccocceces 1 OC tantetes 5 OO .cesssaces 3 
Hampton ......... 9 w ltecabanee 2 © scessceses 0 
PE cs cece sees 0 7s ganevenes 2 SD enaccevced 0 
"non OPT TTT Ee 0 wT rer 6  gecasnbwat 0 
Léwenthal........ 3 e exasdaate 9 © scasienees 3 
ec ley. . -0 ©.  isendnsee 3 ©” sanseswans 0 
Mongredien ....... 0 MS pteeeeene 2 © sceecsvees 9 
NN kn 456e-coene 1 S seseewan 4 OB sevsceoess 0 
PAWN AND Moves. 
OWER.« occcccccees 0 Fs ccc ccces 5 DPAWB..c0csccce 2 
Buinprotp—Ficut Games at ONCE. 
Opponents ........1 Morphy.......... 6 Drawn.......0 1 
ConsvutTaTION GAMES. 
Staunton ) Morphy ° 
Owen...) °°" °""* 0 Barnes (******** DONT Reccecncces 0 


“ This is exclusive of a host of games at the odds of Rook and Knight with 
inferior players, of which Mr. Morphy has not yet lost one. The games with 
Léwenthal were in a match for five hundred dollars. Staunton, whose arro- 
gance and conceit were strikingly manifest in his comments upon this match, 
has since encountered Léwenthal in the tournament at Birmingham, and 
failed either to win or draw a single game. The unfairness and want of 
courtesy, and perhaps honesty, which Staunton has displayed for years 
towards every prominent member of the Chess world, have let him few 
friends, even in England, and good judges are confident that Mr. Morphy 
could, with ease, give him the odds of Pawn and move. Mr. Morphy left 
London for Paris on the 31st of August to meet the celebrated Harrwitz. He 
will also play a match with Anderssen, the Chess king of Germany, in Octeber 
or November, ana will not return to America until he has successively over- 
thrown all the magnates of Europe. No American can look with indifference 
upon Paul Morphy’s marvellous efforts to confer upon his country the fame 
of superior excellence in that ancient, subtle and scientific pastime which 
kings, statesmen, warriors and sages have for ages delighted to practise, and 
which alone of all games has received the sanction of the priesthood of every 
church—Catholic, Protestant, Moslem and Buddhist.’’ 


To Corresronrents.—D. J. Mitier, Santa Fé, New Mexico. Yours of 15th 
Avgust, announciag the receipt of toe Chess Congress picture, is received. 
Will write you by mail.—E H. U., Bath, N. Y. Have written to you.— 
J. B. H., Winchester, Mass. Mr Morphy has played eight games simulta- 
neously, blindfold, wicning seven. Mr. Paulsen has on several occasions 
played ten games, but not against so strong players (we judge) as those 
against whom Mr. Morphy played. Mr. Paulsen won twenty-seven out of 
thirty, played oa three occasion’, ten at once, blindfold, lost two and drew 
one.—I, P. B., Jr., Providence, R. I. Note of 18th and enclosure received.— 
Catvin P. Newton, Newark, N. J. The information would not be of the 
slightest value to us 

Communications Recrivep.—P. A. A, Jr., and E. A. B., Charleston, 8. ©. (with 
problems. Also from other correspondents to whom we have with pleasure 
forwarded ‘ Frére’s Chess Han'-Book” and the “ Pocket Chess Board.’’ 
Should any not arrive at the proper place of destination we hope that the 
fact may at once be made known to us.) 

So.vtions Recuivep.—W. B. M., Charlestown, Mass.; J. C. C., N. Y.; J. W. J., 
Pontiac Nye problem cannot be solved in the manner you state); E. H. L., 
Collinsville (The Black and White sides of a problem diagram are so well 
fixed in the minds of problemists that the error of inserting ‘‘ Black’’ at the 
bottom is of very little consequence. All know that ‘‘ White’? should be 
under the diagram and Black over it); J. B. H., Winchester, Mass.; R. H. E, 
Winona, Minn.; P. H. D., Portsmouth, Va.; J. W. C., Cincinnati, O.; E. A. B. 
and P. A. A., Jr., Charleston, 8. C 


PROBLEM CLVI.—By T. M. Brown, St. Louis, Mo. Inscribed 
to the Chess Editor of Leslie.—White to play and checkmate in 
five moves. 
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BLACK. 

Game (Scorcu Gamarr) played at the New York Chess Club, between the 
President, Mr. LicuTENHEIN, and F. { ekxIN 

WH BLACK WHITE BLACK. 

Mr. I’ Mr. L. Mr. P. Mr. L 
1PteK4 PtoK 4 R K to Raq R to Q2 
2KKttoKB3 QKtwQb3s 9 PtoKB4 P tks P 
3 PtoQ4 P tka ! 'Rt BteoQB2 
4BtoQba BtoQ@Kt5(ch) 21 Kt ttks R 
6 PwOoBbs P tks ? 24 Bike R (ch) K to R +q 
6 Casth K Ktto K 2 -3 KitoK2 Bto K Kt5 
7TPwQ! (a) BtoQk4 24+ BmeQB4 Q tks P 
8 Y Kt4 Pto¥B7 25 KR () 4 (c) QtoK 5 
9qQ si’ BtoQ Kt: 26 Ute 3 B tks Kt 
10 y OK by ¢ 7Q B tbs Q 
1] K Kt +o Q 4 5] ) + B tks B 
1z | QKt2 K K Kt: 29 R #h B R to Q sq 
13K} P to OPwWKRS K to Kt sq 
14 K ‘t Kt t C 1RtoKk7 Rto Q7 
15 it P th R tk BtoQ4 
16 Q wQB3 33 OR tk tks ? 

17 VRw QO } White resigns 
(¢) RD ‘ the st ger move for the attack. 

(¥, The beginning o unsound attac Q Kt to B 3, or B to Q Kt 2, would 
(c) This move entail oas of a piece; but White has no loager any de 
fense, for if 25 Rto Q2, 25 Bt Kt: a t or B retakes, Black plays Q to 
| K B5, and wins. Or, if 26 Rto K eq, 25 Rt» K sq; and if 26 Q to Q R 2, 
or 26 B t0 Q3, 26 QtoK BS, and wins. If 25 Q to Q3 (best), 25 Rt» K eq. 
If 26 Q tks Q, 26 R tks Q and wins. If 26 Kt w K Kt 3, or Kt to Q BS 
26 Q tks Q, and wins. If 26 Rto Q2, 26 Q'o K 4; 27 Kt to Kt 3, 27 Q to 

K 8 (ch), and wins. If 27 ? to K Ktu, 27 P to Q Kt 4, and wins. 


So.vuTion To Prostem CLY., by J. Q. P., N. Y.—B to K 6; K to K 5; Kt to 
B2 (ch); K to K 4; Kt ths P (ch); K to K 5; Kt to K B 2 (ch); K to K 4; 
PtoQ4 te. 
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REVIEW OF THE TROOPS AT CAMP SUSQUEBANNAH. WILLIAMSPORT, 
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CAMP SUSQUEHANNAH, 
WILLIAMSPORT, PA. 


Ix obedience to the erders of 
Governor Packer, Commander- 
in-chief of the Pennsylvanian 
military, a camp of exercise was 
recently formed in that State, on 
which several thousands of citi- 
zen-soldiery were assembled 
during an entire week. 

The ground chosen [for the 
encampment was a field of one wen 
hundred and fifty acres, upon 
the farm of Justice R, C. Grier, 
one of the Judges of the Supreme 
Court, and an admirable site for 
such a purpose. Eight hundred 
tents for privates and non-com- 
missioned officers were erected, 
and two hundred marquees for 
staff and commanding officers, 
and a spacious messhouse fitted = 
up with every convenience. The _ ll —- 
encampment lasted from Sept. 4 : = - ; 5 
to Sept. 10, and twenty-eight 
military companies in all were 
upon the ground. The tent of 
the commanding officer, Gen. 
Jackwan was furnished with a 
telegraphic office, from which 
lines diverged to different parts 
of the camp. A grand review 
was held on the afternoon of 
Sept. 9, at which three thousand = 


















































troops were present. The ar- —— memeemenentis <a a 
rangements of the camp were = 5 ——— 
excellent, and everything passed - — t 
off in a manner most satisfac- 2 /— Ak 
tory and creditable. Visitors < @ Lh: WOO ee 
from different parts of the State = : i). CYR % 
attended in large numbers, and —— ; + SAN ; 
a spacious marquee was erected sae § SAX 
for their accommodation outside = ——S OTRAS 
the lines. ee ee 
Ss = — Pas 
BLOCK-HOUSE AT FORT _— —————— ro — 
MYERS. —>_ SSS : —— 


Tue eccompanying sketch is an 
admirable representation of the 
block-house at Fort Myers, 
Florida. It was erected in the BLOCK-HOUSE AT FORT MYERS, FLORIDA. 
spring of 1856, from a plan 
submitted by First Lieutenant J. M. Robertson, Second Artillery, | in the discovery that it was a living animal, attached to 
and is used as a guard-room and place of continement for such | the muscles of the fish by its head or root. On being r-- 
unlucky wights us may from time to time commit themselves in | moved irom the fish, the parasite was placed in a tum)lerfu! 


a@ manner contrary to the rules and regulations of the service. | of seawater, when its colors briglitened, the head or root became | 

|of a light, translucent red, and the main trunk near the} 
s of sufficient strength and eccommodations to admit of a party | head of a reddish brown, deepening in color to the tail, which | 
ot thirty resolute men hclding it secure against all the red was furnished with bristles. Other bodies were attached to the | 


It is built of Fiorida pine, taken from the adjsecnt forest, and 
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CVN[OUS PARASITIC GROWTH UPON THE BACK OF A FLYING-FISH. 





It was found that the ap- 
pendage consisted in two dis- 
tinct parts, viz., the horny- 
looking stem rooted in the fish’s 
back, which was an animal of 
the class Crustacea, bearing the 
name of Penellus Blainvillii. 
The part inserted in the muscles 
of the fish was the head, and its 
attachment was secured by the 
projection of three rootlike fangs 
or horns. ‘The animals of this 
species have an independent 
existence in the first stage of 
their being, and swim by means 
of articulated limbs; but they 
noon fix themselves upon the 
external substance of some 
marine animal, as on the skin, 
gills, or eyes of lobsters, fish, 
&e., and pass the remainder of 
their lives as external parasites, 
sucking the juices of the unfor™ 
tunate animal to which they 
have become fixed. This species 
is exclusively fo:-nd upon the 
flying-fish. Attached to the 
body of the parasite were a 
group of barnacles, which them- 
selves acted as parasites upon 
the appendage to the flying-dsh. 
They, however, derived no 
nournshment from the penellus, 
= but lived upon the organic mat- 

ter floating around them, while 
the penellus depended entirely 
for nutriment upon the unfor- 
tunate fish. 


A VISIT TO THE GRAVE 
OF A NEGLECTED 
POET. 


On a balmy afternoon during the 
past mor.th of June, in company 
with two friends, I paid a visit 
‘o the tomb of one of America’s 
sweetest but most neglected 
noets, Joseph Redman Drake, 
‘aking the cars to Harlem, from 
inepce we walkei a distance of 
ubout four miles north-east- 
ward, through Melrose to Hunt’s 
Point, situated on the Long Island Sound, in Westchester county. 
Yerhaps no part of the county affords so many attractions to the 
) ver of pedestrian rambles as are presented on the road from Mel- 
rose to Hunt’s Point. The fragrant fields, the grassy walks, the plee- 
sant groves, and the well regulated roads all contribute their ele- 
ments to please, and refresh the weary dweller among brick walls, 
who has just left the stone pavements and din of thecity. Andas 





men that the different chiefs might bring to its investment., main trunk, white and lilec in color, and circulation could | we approachei the place of our destination especially, passing down 
The lower apartment contains loopholes for small arms, and | plainly be observed for several minute, unt 1 the cvlors gra- | the last green avenue, the desire to linger underneath the shade of 
three embrasures to admit of the working cf the like number of | dually faded, and the vegetahie-like animalexpired. The fish it | the wide spreading wayside trees, rather than proceed to the 
six-pounders to advantage. The upper apartment projects over was attached to was somewhat smaller tian an average sized flying- | unshaded road beyond, seemed the most agreeable alternative. At 
the lower, as is seen in the sketch, and is likewise pierced for | fish, and was apparently healthy, with ti e exception of a circle of | the termination of this trai lene, where the road turns, is a de- 
small arms, and capable of accommodating about two hundred | inflammation immediately round the root or head of the parasite. | pression or salt meadow having the appearance of being over- 


persons in case of an attack upon 
the garrison by a hostile party. 
It is substantially built, and “= 
though not by any means an 
imposing structure, is an ad- 
mirable specimen of a fortrees 
in the backwoods, and reflects 
great credit upon the taste of 
the architect. The sketch was 
made by Corporal C. Roller, of 
Company G., Second Artillery. 





PARASITIC GROWTH ON 
A FLYING-FISH. 


Txis remarkable phenomenon 
was observed in a flying-fish 
which was taken on board a 
British vessel on her way home 
from Calcutta, while in about 
5 degrees 17 minutes south lati- 
tude. The peculiarity of the 
flying-fich consists in the fact 
that its pectoral fins nearly equal 
the body in length; the head 
is flattened above and on the 
sides; the scales of the lower 
part of the body are, in technical 
lan e, carinated on both 
sides. On the back of the fich 
which was caught, a singular 
growth, protruding between the 
fins, was found. At 

: examination it was 
believed to be a parasitic plant, 
but further scrutiny resulted 


{TOMS OF THE PORT DRAKE, AT UUNT'S POINT, d. ¥. 








washed by high tide, and here 
the view is abiuptly presented 
of a miniature 

scarcely larger than a city build. 
ing lot. A fertile plot, elevated 
by a rough stone foundation 
above the surrounding waste, 
conspicuous by trees within the 
picket fence, stately and waving, 
in contrast 1o the rank salt grass 
around it, like a green spot in 
some barren place. 

We entered the burial-place 
through the unfa*tened gate 
which forms the entrance, where 
a displaced stone, Jeaning against 
the wall, indicates the several 
fumilies to whose purpose the 
place has been devoted. Every- 
thing within bears the appear- 
ance of aecay and neglect. The 
side of a marble tomb thrown 
from its position on the ground, 
the straggling bushes, and the 
prevalent spreading ferns, all de- 
note forgetfulness ; while several 
old, quaintly carved, brown head- 
stones, covered with moss, and 
bearing the date of 1792, add to 
the appearance of desolation and 
age. The monument over the 
poet’s grave is a simple obelisk of 
gray marble about seven feet 
high, time-worn and stained; it 
is inclosed within an iron railing 
quite corroded. At first sight 
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no inscription is apparent, but on a close scrutiny several lines of 
small lettering are ceptible-on the end—the simple record, 
“Joseph Rodman e, born 7th August, 1795. Died Sept. 
20th, 1820;” together with the last two lines of the verse 
commencing the elegy by his poet friend, Halleck : 


* Green be the turf above thee, 
' 


Friend of my better davs ! 
None knew thee but to love thee, 
Nor named thee but to praise.” 

With the exception of a single rose tree which seems to offer up 
a fragrant incen:e from its snowy flowers et the poet's shrine, 
placed there perhaps by some friendly hand, no other object 
relieves the blight and desolation apparently increasing since the 
tomb was first raised. And as we sat beneath the drooping wil- 
low which hangs like a mourner over the grave, the impressive 
solitude was unrelieved by the appearance of any human being, 
and the silence only broken by eawing crows in their aistant 
flight, until at the approach of evening the Sound steamers’ hoarse 
humming, as they proceeded on their upward trip, gave indication 
of life and action. é 

An anecdote illustrating Drake's fore» of conception and enthu- 
siasm for his country may not be out of place here. Several 
friends were together with him in conversation, which turned 
upon the newness of our country, the want of romance and bar- 
renness of theme for the poet. While the others maintained the 
affirmative, he strongly opposed it. On parting they suggested in 
a playful manner that he should write a poem to verify his posi- 
tion. At their next meeting they were surprised and delighted 
by the production of the “ Culprit Fay,” and it may be observed 
that every object and natural phenomenon connected with the 
beautiful river, the subject of the poem, is interwoven with mas- 
terly skill; even the minuti of plants and insects are not omitted. 
I believe his grave is unknown to most of the literary men of our 
time, even those who were his covemporaries. A copy of his 
poems cannot probably be found at any bookstore in his native 
city, New York. Who that has read the beautiful collection of 
poetic thought and description contained in the “ Cuiprit Fay,” 
or the sublime sentiments grouped in the “ American. Flag,” 
would wish to forget the author ? 

** When freedom from her mountain height 
Unfurled her standard to the air, 
She tore the azure robe of night, 
And set the stars of glory there 
She mingled with its gorgeous dyes 
The milky baldric of the skies. 
And stripe! its pure, celestial white 
With streaking» of the morning light ; 
Then from his mansicn in the sun 
She called her eagle bearer down, 
And gave into his mighty hand 
The symbol of her chosen land.’’ 

And yet in form, so far as our expression of remembrance by 
public acts goes, he has been forgotten and his talents slighted. 
Shall we slight a native poet thus by neglect, and let bis last 
resting-place be ignominvus and unworthy? Is there no “ poet’s 
mound” in Greenwood for Drake ? 


CHRONICLES OF THE BASTILE. 


A Tule of the Seventeenth Centary. 


THE BEXTAUDIERE. 

CHAPTER XII.—JULIE AND HER JAILERS—INNOCENCE IN DANGER. 
JULIE passed the earlier hours of her first night in the Bastile, alter- 
nately praying and weeping; her fire had smouldered away into 
embers, her light expended its vitality, ere she even thought of 
repose ; she then sought her rude couch, upon which she stretched 
herself, without casting off any portion of her dress, and, with a 
prayer upon her lips, sunk, exhausted with grief, into a deep slum- 
ber, from which she was suddenly awakened by sister Bridget. 

As the maiden arose only confusedly aware of her position, the 
matron pointed to a long glimmer of light—the gleam of a sunbeam, 
now reluctantly forcing its way through the thickly-barred window 
of the cell and to a wooden bowl, half-filled with water, which she 
had placed upon the table; then having intimated by expressive 
dumb show that the prisoner must hasten her toilet, rapidly with- 
drew, as though fearful of affording her the slightest opportunity of 
breaking silence. 

Having performed her morning ablutions and offered up, as was 
her daily custom, a fervent prayer to heaven, beseeching its protec- 
tion, Julie sat down upon the edge of her pallet, and, with tearful 
eyes, examined the.interior of her prison. 

Various were Julie’s reflections as she sat alone anxiously await- 
ing the next appearance of her mute jailors, and vainly did she 
seek to fathom the motives which could have led to her incarce- 
ration. 

At length sister Bridget again entered the cell, closely followed 
by Ru, bearing a couple of small baskets and a lamp ; handing one 
of the former to the matron, he carried the other to the chimney, 
when, emptying it of the stock of wood that it contained, viz., six 
small logs, he commenced kindling a fire; Bridget, meanwhile, 
busying herself by arranging upon the table the contents of the 
first basket, consisting of a diminutive white loaf, a tin can of hot 
coffee and milk, already sweetened, two eggs and a square morsel 
of butter, of which repast she, by signs, now invited Julie to 
partake. 

“Thank you, good woman,” sobbed the maiden, “ you are very 
kind ; but, I do not require anything ; indeed, indeed, I cannot eat 
in this horrid place.” 

Sister Bridget looked towards the door and listened a moment, as 
though fearful that Ru had concealed himself there between the 
inner and the outer one, for the purpose of detecting her in an 
infringement of the regulations of the prison ; she then muttered, 
in a whisper, 

“T must obtain leave ; if you remain here long I will get it and 
come as often as I can to bear you company.” 

“Surely, dame,” observed Julie, still weeping, “ they do not in- 
tend to keep me long a prisoner here, in this dreadful Bastile.” 

Sister Bridget shook her head, very mournfully turned up the 
whites of her eyes—at the same time uplifting and imparting a 
tremulous motion to her be-mittened hands—and said, with a.deep 
sigh, 

“ Ah, my child, perhaps it is because you have done nothing that 
they have placed you here. You did not refuse to become a nun, 
did you?” 

“No!” responded the maiden, surprised at the question ; “ why ?” 

“ Nothing,” answered the dame, with an air of indifference ; 
“only that the young lady whom | had last under my protection 
was sent here because she wouldn't go into a convent. 1 know all 
about it, for she told me all her troubles, and before she died gave 
me——” 

“What!” ejaculated Julie, with a start of horror ; “did she then 
die here, too—in this chamber *” 

“Yes!” replied the matron, rubbing her eyes till they became 
red, and then letting her apron fall from before the m, as if to 
impress the maiden with the belief that she had been weeping; 
“ indeed she did die, and in this very chamber—on that very bed, 
too. I never have liked to come in here.since/’ 3 

“ How long,” tremblingly inquired Jue, “is it since that event 
happened 7” 


, 


“ Why, stay,” answered sister Bridget, pausing and scratching 
her forehead with her finger, as if to coax back her erratic memory 


—* "tis ten years ago—quite.” 

“ And did you say that you had no female prisoner under your 
care since that period ?” asked Julie, with a shudder. 

“Oh, no, I didn’t mean that exactly,” remonstrated the dame ; 





“T have had a very great number of females since, but no lady! at 
least I judge by appearances; for I never got anything from them 
but what they were obliged to give me.” 

“ Obliged, dame ?” : 

“Yes!” retorted sister Bridget ; “I mean what they allowed me 
for attending to their little comforts ; extra tiring now and then, a 
little delicacy or two at their meals; clean water and such like ; one 
can’t be hard-hearted, with a prisoner !”’.... 

Julie covered her-faece with her-hands, and wept bitterly; she 
perceived that a sofourn in ber place of confinement must subject 
her to similar treatment, and that she, too, must purchase the mer- 
cenary compassion of her jailor. 

“ Even these,” continued she, pointing to the edibles upon the 
table, “I have furnished out of my own pocket; for the governor 
never means anything, when he tells us to take care of a prisoner ; 
he would rather-we didinot!” 

Though this affirmation was iu the main correct, in the present 
instance sister Bridget purposely falsified St. Maxe’s intentions ; he 
had-detined the conduct she should observe towards Julie too posi- 
tively to admit of doubt or misconstruction ; but lest she should lose 
any opportunity of securing her influence .oyer, her prisoner— 
which jt.was to her interest to consolidate at the governor’s ex- 
pense—she felt averse to allow him the credit of her kind treatment 
of the girl. 

“Jf what you say be true,” remarked, Julie, in. answer to the 
dame’s hint, “I feel myself more indebted than my mean- at pre- 
sent allow me to acknowledge.” 

“ Oh, you kind, good young lady,” responded Bridget, with most 
laudable self-denial and disinterestedness ; ‘do not say another 
word; shall be amply repaid for the trifling services 1 can render 
you by the satisfaction of doing a kindness to a fellow-creature in 
misfortune !7 

Julie appeared anxious to renew the conversation ; indeed, was 
on the point of recommencing it by some fresh inquiry, but holding 
up her finger, the matron saddenly exclaimed, 

“Hush! they are coming!” and all at once began bustling about 
in the chamber. 

A few moments after Monsieur de Joncas entered, followed by 
Ru, carrying another chair; the former bowed to Julie as he ad- 
vanced, saying, 

“Pardon the interruption, mademoise!le; you must be kind 
enough to accompany me to the council-chamber; allow me to 
offer you my arm.” 

A gleam of hope shot through the mind of the maiden on hearing 
herself thus addressed ; she bounded to the side of the lieutenant, 
and placing her arm within his, quitted the cell with him, leaving 
Ku and sister Bridget to their meditations. 

The worthy pair watched their departure with an appearance of 
considerable satisfaction, the outward manifestation of which, in 
Ru, was the more exhilarating that it presented an exaiple of per- 
fect. contrast to the tenor of his usual habits. 

De Joneas conducted Julie at once to the apartment in which on 
the previous evening she underwent her examination, and having 
annvonced her arrival, immediately withdrew, leaving her exposed 
to the glances of his superiors. 

The group, into the midst of which she was ushered, consisted of 
St. Mare, Corbé and a third person, apparently from about twenty- 
five to thirty years of age, by whose presence the forther appeared 
awed into silence, having partly retreated into the angle, opposite 
the spot which the stranger occupied, as though fearful of obtruding 
themselves upon his notice. 

His air was martial and imposing, his stature tall, his person well- 
proportioned, and, moreover, set off to great advantage by a rich 
mnilitary costume—retaining that distinguished air, characteristic of 
the man of high birth; his face, although not strictly handsome, 
was expressive, but with a somewhat sullen or downcast look of the 
eyes, which, dark and inquisitive, travelled successively over every 
part and into every corner of the chamber, until they rested full 
upon the trembling maiden. 

On finding herself comparatively at liberty, she cast a furtive, 
anxious look around, scarcely able to repress a shriek of horror on 
recognizing the hideous governor and his more hideous nephew. 
Turning from them with disgust, the stranger's fine countenance 
next met her eyes; he was leaning against the low mantel, his right 
arm resting upon the shelf, his right leg carelessly crossed over his 
left, whilst his haud played mechanically with the hilt of a richly- 
ornamented small-sword. Her first impulse was to appeal to him 
for protection ; she stepped forward to cast herself at his feet ; but, 
repelled by his unequivocal gaze of admiration, faltered in the at- 
tempt; the crimson blood, mounting into her cheeks in warm 
blushes, as, unable to account for the unpleasant emotion which ex- 
cited them, she sunk upon the stone seat by the door, and covering 
her face with her hands, burst into a flood of tears. 

The trio exchanged looks of intelligence, which, on the part of St. 
Marc and Corbé, assumed a more decided character, as the principal 
personage stepped forward and addressed the weeping Julie : 

“ Thou art here amongst friends, my beauty,” said he, taking her 
hand ; “ but were we not friends, thy tears would avail thee nothing. 
Do | not behold Mademoiselle de St. Auney?” 

“My name is Julie de St. Auney,” tremblingly responded the 
latter, rising, at the same time withdrawing her tiny band from the 
pressure of the stranger’s; “ but oh, monsieur!” continued she, 
sobbing, “if you are really and truly a friend, tell me, 1 beseech 
you, why Lhave been brought hither? why I have been dragged 
from my sister’s arms? What do you want with me?” 

“ Thou askest too many questions, maiden, for one answer to suf: 
fice. Thou shalt in due time be satisfied. For the present, tell me 
dost thou know aught of a ring that was taken 

“A ring!” hurriedly interrupted Julie, her pale cheeks suddenly 
flushed with animation ; “if you know where it is, restore it to me, 
I beg, for to the loss of it I attribute my present misfortune.” 

“ Jt was—eh—siolen 7” remarked her interrogator, inquiringly. 

“It was, monsicur,” responded Julie ; “ basely stolen by a pilfer- 
ing capuchin.” 

The stranger's features relaxed into a scarcely perceptible smile 
as he responded, 

“Doubtless thou wouldst be able to recognise him?” 

“Sister Jeanne would, monsieur, for ‘twas she——” 

“Jeanne! Jeanne is thy sister, then, fair one ?” 

“She is, monsieur! But whither tend these questions?” continued 
Julle, with as great a show of determination as her nature could 
muster; “if you know anything of my ring, and can restore it, 
do so.” 

“ We possess a clue to it,” replied the stranger, evasively ; “ but 
thou surely wouldst not leave this place without some tidings of the 
Baron de St. Auney.” 

“My father! my dear father! where—where is he?” ejaculated 
Julie, in a sudden burst of affection, the tears inundating her lovely 
face, and rendering it still more lovely ; “ oh! monsieur! do not 
keep me in suspense.” 

The principal personage looked at her a moment or two, as though 
moved at her emotion; then casting a glance at St. Marc and Corbé, 
who stood stern and impassable as granite blocks hewn into human 
form, tapped his heel with the tip of his scabbard, and responded, 
with a deep sigh: 

“ Thou lovest thy father, then, very, very much,maiden? Is there 
no one else thou lovest, or whom thou couldst love as well 7” 

At this question Julie’s heart throbbed violently, each pulsation 
driving a swift tide of warm blood into her cheeks. 

“ No, monsieur !” 

But the negative was ecarcely uttered ere, with the image of her 
father, another's as dear suddenly presented itself to her imagina- 
tion, reproaching her for falsifying the vows that she had made to 
love him alone and for ever. Her looks belied the words her lips 
had falteringly pronounced. 








With an intuitive perception of the workings of woman’s heart, 
the stranger, divining the cause of Julie’s trepidation, hastened to 
relieve her embarrassment, after enjoying it an instant, in a manner 
which escaped neither the governor nor his nephew. 

Advancing nearer, he again took her hand, and gazing into her 
lustrous eyes, still wet with tears, said, in a softened voice: 

“Charming maiden, dry those tears, if they flow for the uncei- 
tainty of thy father’s fate ; he is safe.” 

Here he cast a look of inquiry at St. Marc, who shrunk from his 
glance. 

But Julie no sooner heard the stranger’s consolatory speech than, 
placing her left hand upon his, and pressing it with gratitude, she 
artlessly ejaculated : 

“Oh, monsieur ! you are, indeed, a friend ; tell me where he is. 
Let me only embrace him, and I will love you for it all my life.” 

And here she looked up into his face with such confiding sincerity 
—and that look was so replete with innocence—that he colored with 
shame at the unchaste thoughts burning within his breast. 

He had not time to frame a reply, for De Joncas again appeared 
at the door, and as the stranger relaxed his grasp of the maiden’s 
hand Jacques entered ; the next moment the Baron de St. Auney 
clasped his beauteous daughter to his breast. 

“ Patner! dear, dear father!” were the only words that the aflec- 
tionate Julie could articulate ; whilst the baron, equally overcome, 
sobbed like a child. To find his darling girl immured within the 
Bastile was a circumstance so unexpected—the thought, too, how 
she came there, and what had brought her, with the sudden remem- 
brance of his own lamentable position, contributed to engender in 
his mind forgetfulness of every emotion save joy—of everybody save 
his daughter. 

Jacques, who, whilst the large tears swam in his black eyes, ren- 
dering them doubly lustrous, stood immobile as a statue, every 
feature in his face rigid as marble. 

A few moments sufficed to recall the baron to consciousness. 
Gently. setting aside the lovely head of his daughter, who had been 
leaning graceful as a willow upon his shoulder, he turned his eyes 
towards the individual, who, as onthe entrance of Julie, had resumed 
his position, and now again reclined against the mantel-shelf. 

A glimpse sufficed; the baron stepped forwards, dropping upon 
one knee, his leit arm still encircling the small waist of Julie, and 
extending his right band, exclaimed, 

“Pardon me, highness! Pardon me! but—J—saw only my 
daughter.” 

Julie stood amazed. 

“ Rise, Baron de St. Auney,” replied Philip D’Orleans, Duke of 
Chartres, who now spoke ; “rise! We know that fatherly affection 
renders a man forgetful at times. But it is pardonable—it is pardon- 
able!” 

“ And I, too, crave your highness’s clemency,” faltered Julie ; now 
for the first time, remarking the jewel that glittered on the stranger’s 
breast ; “ignorance alone of your high rank has rendered this neces- 
sary ; but now—I—I pray your highness, exercise it in my dear 
father’s behalf, and I will ever bless you, and pray for you—” Here 
she sank on her knees sobbing. 

Philip D’Orleans advanced, raised the beautiful maiden, but more 
with an air of easy matter-of-course politeness than as moved by her 
prayer. Retaining her hand he observed, 

“A boon asked by thee, fair demoiselle, shall have our due con- 
sideration. Speak! our influence shall not be wanting to urge thy 
request in the proper quarter.” 

“Oh, highness!” ejaculated Julie; if you have the power bestow 
upon us our liberty “ 

“‘ Pardon me, your highness,” interrupted De St. Auney ; “ the boon 
which my daughter craves as a favor I demand asa right; and, 
moreover, to be made acquainted also with the motives for which 1 
have been unjustly incarcerated here.” 

Philip D’Orleans remained a moment mute, then exclaimed, loosing 
Julie’s hand, at the same time smiling ironically, 

“The Bastile is an unfit place to assert a right of any nature, Baron 
de St. Auney, and least of all the right to liberty. The motive for 
thy arrest 1 know not; perhaps our worthy governor”—here he 
turned towards St. Marc, emphasizing the adjective—‘ is able to 
inform you. Dost know, ’sieur governor ?” 

St. Marc made a sign to his nephew, who proceeded to extract 
from a closet or iron safe, imbedded in the wall, a massive ledger, 
which with some difficulty, he conveyed to and laid upon the table 
before the governor. 

With jealous eye and careful hand St. Mare unlocked the immense 
volume—a volume wherein were registered the secret crimes of 
France ; and, running his finger over the index, and thence to the 
folio page, paused as he came to the name of the baron, looking 
first at Philip D’Orleans, then at Corbé, and then again at the book ; 
then at the baron and his daughter, when he smiled, once more 
bending his malignant eyes upon the book, but without breaking 
silence. 

“Well, ’sieur governor,” ejaculated D‘Orleans, inquiringly ; hast 
thou discovered the motives for which the Baron de St. Auney is 
detained ?” 

St. Mare closed the book with a loud smack, as the duke made a 
step towards him for the purpose of overlooking, and whilst the 
tone of his voice was expressive of the greatest deference towards 
the prince, said, with an ill-concealed smirk of satisfaction, 

“Your highness, the column is blank !” 

“Blank!” reiterated the duke ; “ what of that? what does that 
signify ?”’ 

“ All! your highness !” retorted St. Marc ; everything—the motives 
are secret!” 

Handing back the gigantic register to Corbé, the latter at ouce 
returned it to its hiding-place. 

As the governor’s answer smote his ear De St. Auney smiled bit- 
terly ; he felt how much he was in D’Argenson’s power. 

“ Thou seest, baron, itis not in our power”—and he laid his hand 
upon his breast—* to afford thee any satisfaction. The motive for 
thy arrest being a secret one renders uncertain the duration of thy 
imprisonment ; but we will gladly, for the sake of yon damsel, engage 
our interest in thy behalf, to shorten the term, when next we ap- 
proach the person of our royal uncle, the king.” 

“] humbly thank your royal highness for this mark of condescen- 
sion,” replied the baron; “ but, if J must remain here until your 
gracious interference has had time to bear its fruit, let not my child 
be detained.” 

The features of the duke became suddenly overshadowed as De 
St. Auney mentioned the name of the lieutenant of police, nor did 
it escape the observation of the baron that his physiognomy was 





which he had thought known only to certain parties. 

He had guessed aright—the sole motive for his arrest was the 
hatred D’Argenson bore him, and of which he could perceive the 
duke was aware as also the governor and Corbé, for the three ex- 
changed glances which bespoke their innermost thoughts; had the 
baron looked towards the corner where Jacques had ensconced him- 
self, he would have seen this individual endeavoring, by many 
glances and signs, to signify that he was injuring his own cause by 
hinting his knowledge of the secret motives which had determined 
his arrest. 

Before the duke could frame a reply, Julie, looking into ber 


i 


father’s face with inefluble sweetness, and casting her arms about 
his neck, said, 
‘ But unless thou leavest too, dear father, J will not go. Thow 


shalt not remain here alone ; and since monseigneur promises to ask 
thy freedom of bis majesty, we shall not be detained long. Perhaps 
monseigneur will also be able to discover the miscreant who stole 
my ring—the ring Leon gave me—dost recollect it, father?” 

“ Our friend yonder,” here the duke’s finger indicated the cornet 
j2 which Jacques was standing, “ made us acquainted with the 
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circumstance of that arrest, and we have conveyed hither Monseigneur 
D’Argenson that we may; if possible, engage jis influence in thy 
behalf. Perhaps it is in his power to set thee affliberty.” 

“It is, highness,” ejaculated De St. Auney} “for to him do I 
owe my present misfortune.” He here detailed epecinetly the causes 
which had engendered the feud between himself and D’Argenson— 
the end of his journey to the capital—and termpmated by soliciting 
the duke’s protection of his interests before the Supreme Court of 
Judicature. 

During this recital Jacques became afflicted with a severe inter- 
mittent cough, which interrupted, at particular passages, the baron’s 
discourse, who, however, continued his story to the close, notwith- 
standing Jacques’ catarrhal hints. 

The duke paid extreme attention to the bfiron’s tale, gazing, 
however, at times, with such ardor into Julie’s face, that the poor 
girl durst scarcely lift her eyes from the ground, towards which she 
kept them constantly bent. As soon as the baron stopped, he 
ejaculated, 

“Hum, hum! We shall see, baron—we shall see.” 

De St. Auney resumed, after a short pause, 

‘“‘ But it is not for myself, your highness, that I solicit ; I can bear 
all this, nay more——” 

Jacques’ catarrh here became particularly troublesome ; the baron 
stopped a moment, and then continued, 

“ By why should the malignity of my enemy vent itself upon my 
poor child? Wherefore was she brought hither? In this attire too? 
Thus loosely clad ?”’ 

The face of Philip d’'Orleans assumed a shade of deepest crimson, 
his entire physiognomy changing in its expression, and betraying 
great mental disquietude, as Julic, taking up her father’s words, 
observed, 

“ Indeed, dear father, I had not time to throw even a shawl over 
me ; that man”—here she indicated Jacques—* came in upon us so 
suddenly through the window we were too alarmed to do anything. 
His highness says he sent for me to——” 

Her recital was interrupted by approaching footsteps. This diver- 
sion in his favor appeared to relieve the duke, whose embarrassment 
had become too apparent to be longer, by any inward effort, 
concealed even from the baron. The interruption happened, too, 
fortunately for the baron himself, whose faith in the uprightness of 
the duke’s intentions began to be shaken, and who-might,. his 
suspicions being aroused, have betrayed himself into an indiscreet 
expression of his indignation at the collusion of his highness with 
the abductor of his child. 

After a moment of suspense, the door of the governor's apartment 
was thrown open, and Monsieur de Joncas entered, and announced 
the arrival of the lieutenant of police. 

As he withdrew Monsieur D’Argenson made his appearance. 

(To be continued.) 











DAVENPORT DUNN: A MAN OF OUR DAY. 
By Charles Lever. 


CHAPTER LIJ.—A SAUNIER BY MOONLIGHD. 


Lizzy Davis had retired to her room, somewhat wiury after the day’s journey, 
not altogether unexcited by her meeting with her kther, How was it that there 
was a gentleness, almost a tenderness, in bis mepner ehe had never known 
before? The short, stern address, the abrupt qutetion, the sture piercing and 
defiant of one who seemed ever to distrust what be heard, were all replaced by 
a tone of quiet and easy confidence. and a look at bespoke perfect trustful- 
ness. 

‘Who's there?’’ cried she, quickly, as a low tap came to the deor. 

“ItisI, Lizzy. I beard you still moving abowk aod I thought I’d propose 
ialf on hour’s stroll in the moonlight before bed, What do you say to it?” 

‘**] should like it of all things, papa,”’ erir ‘ei id the door at once. 


‘Throw a shawl across your shoulders, ” said he; “the air is not 
always free from moisture. We'll go along by thw riverside.’’ 

A bright moon in a sky without a cloud lit ug the landscape, and by the 
strongly-marked contrast of light and sbadow imparted a most striking effect 
io a scene wild, broken and irreguiar. Fantastially sbaped rocks broke the 
current of the stream; and every moment gnarled and twisted rco's sitreggied 
2 ong the shelving banks, and in the uncertain light assumed goblin shapes 
aud torms, the plash'ng stream, as it rushed by, appearing to give moticn to 
the objects around. Nor was the semblance all nnreal, for bere and there a 
pliant branch rose and fell on the surging water ike the arm of soine drowning 
swimmer. 

The father and daughter walked alung for seme time in utter silence, the 
thoyghts ofeach filled with the scene before them. Lizzy fancied it was a 
conflict of river gods—some great Titenic war, where angry giarts were the 
combatahts; or, again, as tairer forms succeeded, they seemed a group of 
nymphs bathing in the soft moonlight. As for Grog, it reminded him of a row 
at A-cot, where the swell-mob smashed the pol:ce; and so strikingls did it call 
up the memory of the event that he Jaughed aloud, and heartily. 

** Do tell me what you are laughing at, pa,’’ said she, entreatingly. 

** Ib was something I saw long ago—something! was reminded of by those 
trees yon er, bobbing up and down with the evrmnt.”’ 

‘“ But what was it?’’ asked she, more eager; for even yet the memory 
kept him leughing. 

** Nothing that could interest you, girl,’ said he bluntly; and then, as if 
ashamed at the ruceness of his speech, he added,|*‘ thovgh I have seen a good 
deal of life, Lizzy, there's but little of it I could rjcal for eitLer your benefit or 
instruction.’’ . 

Lizzy was silent; she wished him to speak on, tut di¢ not choose to question 
him. Strangely enough, too, though he shunnedthe theme, he had been glad 
if she had led him on wo talk of it. 

Afier a Jong pause he sighed heavily, and said, '‘ Lsuppose every one, if truth 
were told, would have rather a sad tale to tell of the world when be comes to 
my age. It don’t improve upon acquaintance. 1 promise you. Not that | 
want to discourage you about it, my girl. You'llcome to my way of thinking 
one of these days, and it will be quite soon enoug!.”’ 

** And have you really found men so false and vorthless as you say ?”’ 

** ]'d tell you in one word the whole story, Lizw. The fellows that ere born 
to a good station and good property are all fair 11d honest, if they like it; the 
rest of the world must be rogues, whether they like it or pot.’’ 

‘* This is a very disenchanting picture you put before me.” 

** Here’s how it is, girl,’’ said he, warming with his subject. ‘‘ Every man 
in the world is a gambler; let him rail ageinst die, racing, cards or billiards, 
he has a game of his own in his heart, and he’s playing ‘or a seat in the 
cabinet, a plece in the colonies, a bishopric, or the command of a regiment. 
the difference is, merely, that your regular playman admits chance into bis 
calculations, the otber fellows don’t; they pit pute skill against the tab e, aud 
trust to their knowledge of the game.”’ 

She sighed deeply, but did not speak. 

“* And the women are the same,” resumed he; ‘some scheming to get their 
husbands high office, some intriguing for honors or court favor—all of them 
ready to do a sharp thing—to make a hit on the Steck Exchange.’’ 

‘« And are there none above these mean and pet'y subteifuges?”’ cried she, 
indignantly. 

‘Yea; the few I bave told you—they whogon into the world to claim the 
siakes. They can afford to be high-minded, And generous, and noble-hearted, 
«xs much as they please. They are booked ‘ all right,’ and need never trouble 
their heads about the race; and that is the real reason, girl, why these men 
lave an ascendancy over all others. They are rot driven to serambie for a 
place—they have no struggles to encounter—the crowd makes way for them as 
they want to pass; and if they have an‘ thing good, ay, or even good-looking, 
about them, what credit don’t they get for it.’’ 

‘* But surely there must be mauy a lowly walk where aj man with content- 
ment can mainta‘n him-elf honorably, and even proudly’ 

‘*T don’t know of them, if there be,”’ said Davie, sulkily. ‘‘ Lawyers, par 
sons, merchants, are all, I fancy, pretty much alike—ajl on ‘ the dodge.’ ”’ 

** Ana Beecher—poor Beecher ?’’ broke in Lizzy. Ad there was a blended 
pity and tendersess in the tone that made it very difficult to say what her 
question really implied. 

“« Why do you call him poor Beecher ?”’ asked he, quickly, ‘He ain’t so 
poor in one sense of the word.’’ 

‘It was in no allusion to his fortune I spoke. I was thinking of him solely 
w ith reference to his cheracter.’ 

‘** And be is poor Beecher, is he, then?’ asked Davis, half-sternly. 

'f she did not reply, it was rather in the fear ot offending her father, whose 
manner, so suddenly changing, apprised her of an interest in the subject she 

i never suspected. 

Look here, Lizzy,” said he, drawing her «rm more ¢losely to his side, whi" 
he bespoke her attention; ‘‘ men born in Beecher’s c'ass don’t need to be clever, 
they have no necessity for the wiles, and schemes, and subtleties that—tha 
e-lows like myself, in short, must practise. What hey want is good addres 
pleasing mauners—all ihe better if they be good-looking. It don’t require 
genius to write a cheque on one’s banker; thére is ‘no great talent needed 
say * Yea,’ or ‘No,’ in the House of Lords. - The world—I mean their own 
vorld—likes them all the more if they baven’t t great abilities. Now, 
Beecher is just the fetiow to suit them.’’ 

‘* He is not a peer, surely? geked she, hastily 

‘No, he ain’t yet, but he may be one any day Pp is as.sure of the peerage 
i—I[am not! and then poor Beecher—as you called fim awbile ago— becomes 
the Lord Viscount Lackington, ith twelve or fourt/en fhousand a year I 
tell you, girl, that of all the trades meffellow, thepery best, to « y life, ‘s 
© be an English lord with a good fortune.”’ | 








*¢ And is it true, as I have read,” jasked Lizzy, “that this high station, 20 
fenced around by privileges, is a prife open to all who have talent or ability to 
deserve it? That men of humble opigin, if they be gifted with high qualities, 
and devote them ardently to their puntry’s service, are adopted from time to 
time into that noble brotherhood ?”” 

** All rubbish; don’t believe a wed of it. It's a flam and a bumbug—a 
fiction like the old story about an Efglishman’s house being his castle, or that 
balderdash, ‘no men need criminat¢ himeel*.’ They’re always inventing ‘ wise 
saws’ like these, in England, and they get abroad and are believed at last, just 
by dint of repeating Here’s the 4 ue state of the case,’’ said he, coming sud- 
denly to @ balt, and speaking with pel emphasis. ‘“ Here I stand, Christopher 
Davis, with as much wit under the}crown of my hat as any noble lord on the 
woo)sack, and I might just as well }ry to turn myself into a horse and be first 
favorite for the Oak», as attempt tc) become a peer of Great Britain. It ain’t 
to be done, girl—it ain’t to be donef!’’ 

‘But surely, I have heard of men suddenly raised to rank and title for the 
services—— ’ 

‘*So you do. They want a clever lawyer, now and then, to belp them on 
with a peerage case; or, if the coujatry grows forgetful of them, they attract 
some notice by asking a lucky gen@ral to join them; and even then they do it 
the way a set of old ladies would offer a seat in the coach w a stout-looking 
fellow on a read beset with robberg¢—they hope he’ll fight for ’em; but, after 
all, it takes about three generation s before one of these new bands gets regu- 
larly recognised by the rest.’? 

‘* What haughty pride !’’ exclaijmed she: ‘‘ but nothing in her tone implied 












reprobation. 

** Ain’t it haughty pride ?’’ cried he ; ‘but if you only knew how it is nur- 
tured in them, how they are worshipped! They walk down St. James’s street, 
and the policeman elhows me out; of the way to make room for them ; they 
stro!l into Tattersall’s, and the very horses cock their tails and step higher 
as they trot past; they go into church an! the parron clears his throat and 
speaks up in a fine round voice for them. It’s only because the blessed sun is 
not an English institution, or fe’d keep all his warmth and light for the 
peerage !’’ 

‘And have they who render all this homage no shame for their self-abase- 
ment !’’ 

“Shame | why the very appro#ch to them isan honor. When a lord in the 
ring at Newmarket nods his heald to me and says, ‘ How d’ye do, Davis ?’—my 
pals—my acquaintances, | mean-—are twice as respectful to me for the rest of 
the dsy. Not that J care for ‘ha't,’’ added he, sternly; “I know them a deuced 
sight better than they fancy !—fAr better than they know me!” 

Lizzy feli into a reverie ; her thoughts went back to a conversation she hed 
once be!d with Beecher about the habits of the great world, and all the difii- 
culties to its approach. 

‘*] wish I could dare to put a question to you, papa,”’ said she, at last. 

“Do so, girl. ll do my best to answer it.”’ 

** And not be angry at my presumption—not be offended with me ?”’ 

** Not aj bit. Be frank with me and you’!! find me just as candid.”’ 

** What'I would ask, then, is this—and mind, papa, it is in no mere curiosity, 
no icle indulgence of a passing whim I would ask it, but for sake of self- 
guidance and dire ction—who are we ?—what are we?”’ 

* By Heaven !’’ ssid he, with a long-drawn breath, ‘‘I didn’t think there was 
one in Eyrope would have asked me that much to my face. There’s no deny- 
ing it, gig l, you have my own pluck in you.”’ 

“If | elver thought it would have moved you so——?”? 

‘*Only,to make me love you the more, girl—to make me know you for my 
own — in heart and soul,’ cried he, pressing ber warmly to him. 

** But I would not bave cost you this emotion, dearest pa ne 

‘*It s pver now; I am as cool as yourself. There’s my hand, there's not much 
show of Inervousness there. ‘Who are we?’’’ exclaimed he, fiercely, echoing 
her queftion. ‘I'd like to hnow how many of that eight-and-twenty millions 
they say we are in England cvald answer such a question? There's a short 
thick buok or two tells about the peerage and barovetage, and says who are 
they, biit as for the rest of us-—’’ A wave of his hand finished the sentence. 
** Every fo dy with no visible means of support, and who does nothing for his own 
subsistence, is either a gentleman or a vagrant. If he be positively and utterly 
unable to do anything for hiirself, he’s a gentleman ; if he can do a stroke of 
work inj some line or other, he’s only a vagrant.’’ 

Foe you, papa?” asked she, with an accent ar calm and unconeerned as 
m ght e. 

‘* 1 ?-j-I am a little of both, perhaps,’’ said he, after a pause. 

A sil@nce ensued long enough to be painful to each ; Lizzy did not dare to 
repeat her question, althoug?t it still remained unanswered, and Davis knew 
well thjat he had not met it frankly as he promised. His stout arm shook, and 
his str@ng frame trembled wih a sort of convulsive shudder as the-e thoughts 
flashed] ecross his mind. 

‘* Arfe you cold, dearest pa? Are you ill?” asked she, eager'y 

‘“Na&. Why do you ask ?”’ said he, sternly. 

‘You trembled all over ; } was afraid you were not well.”’ 

‘* iin never ill,”’ said he, in the seme tone. ‘‘There’s a bullet in me some- 
wherejabout the hip—they @n’t make out exactly where—gives me a twinge 
of paia now and then. Except that I never knew what ailment means.” 

‘Tn what battle ?’’ 

‘Iti wasn’t a battle,”’ brole he in—“‘it was a duel. It’s an old story now, 
and not worth remembering ‘here, you need not shudder, gir) ; the fellow 
who sfhot me is alive, thovg:, I must say, he haen't a very graceful way of 
ihempat Do you ever read the newspapers? Did they allow you ever to read 





them jat school ?”” 

‘“* Mo ; but occasionally I ised to catch a glance at them in the drawing-room. 
It was a kind of reading fasdnated me intensely, it was so real. But why. do 
you #sk me?’’ 

“I; don’t know why I askd the question,’ muttered he, half moodily, and 
hung? his head down. ‘Ye: I do,’ cried he, aftera pause. ‘I wanted to know 
if yoyu ever saw my name—ur name—in the public prints.” 

‘*@nce—only once, and wry long ago, I did, and I asked the governess if the 
were common in England, and she said ‘Yes.’ I remember the para- 
h that attracted me tothis very hour. It was the case of a young man— 
I forget the name—who shit himaelf in despair after some losses at play, and 
arrative wes headed, (More of Grog Davis !’”’ 
vis started back, and,in a voice thick and hoarse with passion, cried out, 
“fAnd then? What nexi?’? The words were uttered in a voice so fearfully 
that Lizzy stood in a srt of stupified terror, and unable to reply. “‘ Don’t 
hear me, girl ?’’ cried ie, ‘I asked you what came next.” 
ihere was an accountof an inquest—some investigation as to how the 
fellow had met his jeath. I remember li'tle about that. I was only 
ious to learn who this (rog Davis might be——”’ 

And they couldn’t tellyou, it seems |!” 

‘+ No; they had never hard of him.” 

‘* Then I'll tell you, girl Here he stands before you.” 

‘*You!l Papa—you! @arest pa. Oh, no, no!’ cried she, imploringly, 
as} she threw herself on his neck and sobbed bitterly—‘‘oh, no! Til not 
eve it ”’ 

‘ And why not believe ? What was th re in that same story that should 
rrgejudice me? There, thee, girl, if you give way thus it will offend me—ay, 
Ligzy, offend me.” 

She raised her head fram bis shoulder, dried her eyes, and stood calm and 
utfmoved before him. Hr pale face, paler in the bright moonlight, now showed 
nit a trace of passion or amotion. 

‘* If you don’t know wio we are, you know what we are, girl. Is that not 
sc3?”’ cried he, in a thick and passionate tone. ‘I meant to have told it you 
fis'ty times. Tl ere wasnt a week in the last two years that I didn’t at least 
bSzin a letter to you abort it Idid more; I cut all the things out of the 
n> wepapers and madé@ ¢ collection of them, and intended, some day or other, 
yzou should read them. Indeed, it was only because you seemed so happy there 
te vat I spared you. 1 fet the day must come, though. Know it you must, 
sooner or later, and better from me than another. I mean better for the other, 
f_or, by Heaven! I'd have shot him who told you. Why don’t you speak to 
roe, girl? Whe»t’s passing in your mind?” 

“I scarcely know,’’ said she, in a hollow voice. ‘I don’t quite feel sure 
E am awake |”’ 

‘** Yes !’’ cried he, with a terrible oath, “ you are awake; it was the past 
was the dream—when you were the princess and every post brought you some 

resh means of extravaganc'—that was the dream! The world went well with 
myself in those days. Luck stood to me in whatever I touched. In all I 
ventured I was sure to some right, as if I had made my bargain with Fortune. 
But the jade threw ne over at last, that shedid. From the hour I went in 
against Hupe’s stables at Rickworth—that’s two years and eleven days to-day 
—I never wou a bet! The greenest youngsters from Ox‘ord beat me at my 
own weapons, I wenj on selling—now a iarm, now a house, now a brood 
mare. I sent the mopey all to you, girl, every guinea of it. What I did 
myself, I did on tick fill the September settling at Cottiswoode, and then it 
was allup. I was ruiged?”’ 

‘* And were there none to come to your aid? You must surely have lent a 
he)ping hand to many——”’ 

*- Look here, girl,’’ said he; “‘ now that we are on this subject, you may as 
well understand it ar‘ght. If a gentleman born—a fellow like Beecher, there— 
comes to grief, there's always plenty of others ready to serve him; some tor 
the sake of his family, some for his name, some because there’s always the 
chance that he may pay one day or other. Snobs, too, would help him, be- 
cause he’s the Honorable Annesley Beect.er; but it’s vastly different when it’s 
Grog Davis is in case. Every one r-joices when a leg breaks down.”’ 

“A leg is the slang for—for——”’ 

“Por a betting man,” interposed Davis. “When a fellow takes up the 
turf asa profession, they cali him a ‘leg’—not that they’d exactiy say it to 
his face !’’ added he, with a smile of intense sarcasm. 

**Go on,’’ said she, faintly, after a slight pause. 

“Ge on with what?” cried he, rudely. ‘I’ve told you everything. You 
wanted to know what I was and how I made my living. Well, you know it all 
now. To be sure, the newspapers, if you read them, could give you more 
precise details; but there’s one thing, girl, they couldn’t blink: there’s not 
one of them could say that what my bead planned over night my band was 
not ready to defend in the morning! 1 can’t always throw a main, but I'll hit 
my man—and at five and thirty paces, if be don't like to s\and closer.”’ 

** Ard what led you to this life, papa? Was it choice?” 









“*] have told you enough alread) —too much, mayhap,”’ said he, doggedly. 
** Qnestion me no more !’’ 

‘“* There is yet ont question, papa,’’ said she, slowly and deliberately, “‘ that 
I wou'd wish to ask rou It is tre last I will ewer put, leaving to your own 


di-cretion to answer it or not. Why was it—Iniean, with what object did you 
place me where by habit «nd education I shoul@ contract ideas of life so widely 
different from those I was bern to ?’’ 

“*Can’t you guess ?”’ said he, rudely 








‘*Mayhap I do guess the reason,” said she, in a low but unbroken voice. 
“1 pemeuier year saying one night to Mr. Beecher, ‘when a colt has a turn of 
speed he’s always worth the training.’ ”’ 

Davis grew son; his very ears tingled as the blood mounted to his head. 
Was it shameé ? was it anger ?. was it a strange pride to see the traits of his own 
heart thus reflected on his child? or was it « blending of all three together? 
At all events, he never uttered a word, but walked slowly along at her side. 

A low faint sigh from Lizzy suddenly aroused him, and he said, ‘‘ Are you 
itl—are you tired, girl?’’ 

“I'd hke to go back to the house,’’ said she, calmly, but weakly. 

He turned without a word and they walked on towards the inn. 

‘*When I proposed this walk, Lizzy, 1 never meant it to have been so sad 
a one.” 

‘* Nor yours the fault if it is so,’’ said she, drearily. 

“T could, it is true, have kept you longer in the dark. I might have main- 
tained this deception a week or two longer.”’ 

‘Oh, that were useless; the mistake was in not No matter—it was 
never a question wherein I could have a voice. Hasn’t the night grown 
colder ?”? 

‘*No; it’s just what it was when we came out,” said he, gruffly. ‘Now 
that you know all this affair,’ resumed he, after a lapse of some minutes, 
* there’s another matter I’d like to talk over; it touches yourself too, and we 
may as well have it now as later. What about Beecher—he has been paying 
you attentions, hasn’t he ?’’ 

‘*None beyond what I may reasonably expect from one in his position te- 
wards me.’’ 

** Yes, but he has, though. I sent over Lienstahi to report to me, and he 
says that Beecher’s manner implied attachment, and yours showed no repug- 
nance to him. Is this true ?’’, 

‘* {t may be for aught I know,”’ said she, indifferently. ‘‘Mr. Beecher pro- 
bably knows what he meant. I certainly can answer for myself, and will say, 
that whatever my manner might imply, my heart—if that be the name for 
it—gave no concurrence to what the count attributed to me.”’ 

* Do = dislike him ?”’ 

‘* Dislike? No; certainly not; he is too gentle, too obliging, too conciliating 
in manner, too well bred to crea-e dislike. He is not very brilliant-——’’ 

** He’li be a peer,’’ broke in Davis. 

‘*] suspect that all his views of life are deeply tinged with prejudice ?”’ 

‘* He’ li be a peer,’’ continued Davis. 

‘* He has been utterly neglected in education,”’ 

* He don’t want it.’’ 

**] mean that, .o suit the station he fills——” 

‘* He has got the station—he’s sure of it—he can’t be stripped of it. In one 
word, girl, he bas, by right and birth, rank and fortune, such as ten genera- 
tions of men like myself, laboring hard every hour of their lives, could never 
win. He’il be a peer of Englaad, and I know of no title means so much.”’ 

**But of all his tailings,’ said Lizzy, ‘‘he has none greater or more per- 
nicious than the belief that it is a mark of intelligence to outwit one’s neigh- 
bor—that cunning is a high quality aud crait means genius.”’ 

‘These might be poor qualities to gain a living with,’’ said Davis, “ but I 
tell you once for all, he doesn’t need to be brillient or witty, or any other non- 
sense of that kind. He'll have the right to go where all the cleverness of the 
world couldn’t place him, to live in a set, where, if he could write plays like 
Shakespeare, build bridges like Brunel, or train a horse like John Scott, it 
wouldn’t avail h m a brass farthing; and, if you only knew, child, what these 
people think of each other, and what the world thinks of them, you’d see it’s 
the pest stake ever was run for.”’ 

ihey had now guinea the little garden before the door and were standing in 
the broad fuil moon ight face to face. Davis saw that her eyes were red and 
her cheek marked by tears, but an impassive calm and a demeanor subdued 
even to coldness seemed io have succeeded to this emotion. ‘ Oh! my poor 
gitl,”’ broke he out in a voice of deepest feeling, ‘if I didn’t kuow the world 
so well—if I didn’t know how little one gains by indulging affection—if I didn’t 
know, besides, how you yourself will think of all this some ten or twelve years 
hence, 1 couldn’t have the heart for it.’’ 

** And—must—it—be?’’ faltered she out, in a broken accent. 

Davis threw his arm around her, ahd, pressing her to him, sobbed bitterly. 
‘There, there,’’ cried he, ‘* go in—go in, child; go to bed and get some sleep.’, 
And wich this be turned quickly away and left her. 

(To be continued.) 





THE OPENING OF THE SEASON. 
Fashion. 

The season has arrived when the young and lovely, accustomed to being them- 
selves the objects ot admiration, have again the opporiuvity of admiring the 
many exquisitely beautiful things so temptingly displayed to their gaze. The 
stores in Broadway and many of the adjacent streets are overflowing with 
novelties of the most recherché description. Tbe materials for dresses are 
chiefly moiré antique, gros royal, gros graine, armure silk, poplins, and a 
variety of plaids of every color. The robe dresses, with their warm dark 
colors, rich and elegant designs, continue to be much admired. The skirt is 
still worn very full, and is likely to continue fashionable so long as hoops 
remain in fayor. ‘Lhe skirts are either plain or flounced, double skirts when 
trimmed with fringe or quilted ribbon, have an elegaut appearance and will 
supersede the quilie robes. 

There is nothing very new in making the corsage. The belt waist is still 
much worn ; then we have the square-shaped corsage, and the low neck for 
ball and evening dresses. Bretelles plaited on the shoulder, forming a cap or 
jockey to the sleeve, is much admired. Berthés do not promise to be as fash- 
ionable as hitherto. In the sleeve the styles are numerous; we may mention 
the double flowing sleeve, with a plait dowa the cen're, trimmed with buttons ; 
the puffed sleeve, the sleeve with two, .bree and sometimes four frills, and a 
combination of the puff and frill. Ia mantillas the raglans appear to be the 
most in favor. The materials of which they are chiefly made are beaver cloth, 
tweed and velvet. 

There is little change in the shape of bonnets this season; they. are a little 
larger. In the crowns there is a greater variety than ueval. We have one or 
two novelties direct from Paris, the fanchon a pointe, and the ecaille with its 
graceful curve. The trimmings are in excellent taste. They are either com- 
posed of flowers, ribbons in bows, loops and plaited bands, and of feathers 
either marabout, ostrich or plume de cog. The ribbons are very beautiful; it 
is difficult to decide whether in color, quality or design they ‘are the most 
perfect. For inside trimmings, flowers arranged asa diadem, or 41’Imperatrice, 
are most in favor. 

We may mention one or two elegant and distingué hata we have observed. 
The chapeau Ecossais, made of white fancy velvet and striped with bands of 
brilliant plaid of the same material. The front was lined with plaid, and down 
the side crown ran two longitudinal folds of the same glowing melange of colors; 
the crown was full and confined by a plaid band running down the centre from 
the side crown to the cape, which was trimmed with blonde, on one side a bunch 
of ostrich feathers. The front trimming was very becoming; on one side a 
cluster of scarlet haws and hawthorn leaves, and on the other a bow of black 
lace with long floating ends. Tne strings were half plaid half white. Another 
of graver hue was composed of currant-colored velvet, laid plain on the founda- 
tion, and was completely covered from brim to cape with a coiffure of Chantilly 
lace, that fell like lappets on each side of the hat full a quarter of a yard below 
the edge. The front trimming was black ruche, and a bunch of crimson velvet 
flowers arranged a |’Imperatrice. 














Surrender of Monterey. —Last Friday was the anniversary of an 
event ever glorious to the American arms. On the 24th September, 1846, the 
Mexican army, under Gen. Ampudia, surrendered to Gen. Taylor, The city 
was defended by 42 pieces of heavy artillery, 7,000 regulars, 3,000 rancheros 
and 2,000 citizens—Monterey itself containing a population of 15,000. Gen. 
Taylor’s force was 5,000 men, end he was without any ordnance. The key to 
the entrance of Monterey, on the western side, was Fort Independence, situ- 
ated on an almost inaccessible height of seven or eight hun -red feet, covered 
with ledges of rock and thorny bushes, some three hundred yards from which 
was situated the Bishop’s palace. Nothing during the war exceeded the bril- 
liant feat of storming these heights. fhe attack was made simultaneously by 
Gen. Taylor on the east side and Gen. Worth on the west, and after three days 
of the most sanguinary struggle, our troops baving gained the entrance to the 
city on both sides, and hemmed the Mexicans up in the Cathedral plaza, Am- 
pudia surrendered. 

Our loss in this battle was about 500 in killed and wounded; and that of the 
eoemy about 1,200. So great was the anxiety for the fate ef Gen. Taylor at 
that time, that the thrill of joy which swept through the genntry oh the re- 
ception of the news of his victory was unprecedented and unbounded. There 
are but few of that gallant little band left to celebrate theix victory, but the 
anniversary of ‘he event should not be permitted to pasaqwithout an honorable 
mention of those valorous deeds. 

Two Sisters Drowned.—The Sioux city (lowa) Register, of last week, 
covteins the following: ‘‘We learn from Mr. Sweit, of Saiithland, that Mrs. 
Margaret Martin and Miss Nancy Butler (sisters) were drowned in the tittle 
Sioux River at that place on the 13th ult. The deceased, in company with 
two other sisters and a number of female friends, were bathing. The four 
sisters playfully joined hands and advanced into the stream,,but had pro- 
ceeded only a short distance when two of them returned. Scarcely had they 
turned around when they heard a scream, and looking they beheld their 
sisters struggling with the current, which rapidly bore themdown. They 
rushed to their aid, and were in turn overpowered by the current, but finally, 
almost miraculously, effected their escape, while the two above-named sank to 
rise no more,’”’ 

Hew a Church lost its Minister by a Gust 6f Wind.—Rev. 
Mr. Loop, of the Episcopal Church, at Metamora, HL, was about commencing 
a sermon, when a sudden gust of wind blew the document out of the window. 
Some of the congregstion tittere’ and laughed. The clergyman descended from 
his desk, went out and recovered his sermon, returned aud preached it, and 
then announced that he would preach-ne more for that congregation. 

“Look Eout for Sich !’—A French musi¢ teacher in New York sup- 
posed he had made an‘ engagement to elope with one of his lady pupils on 
Thursday evering, but she knew hint to be a married man, aud was contriving 
a punishment for him. When he arrived at the plae@ agreed upon with a car- 

iage he was seized by several friends of the young lady and-severely cowhided. 
The gallant Frenchman was superintendent of the Sunday school children who 
wire present at the laying of the cornerstone of St. Patrick’s cathedral a short 
time since. 
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GREAT HORSE SHOW AT SPRINGFIELD, MASSACHUSETTS—THE CAVAIA'ADE VASSING THE JUDGES’ STAND. 


THE NATIONAL HORSE SHOW 
AT SPRINGFIELD, MASS 


Tue State of Massachusetts is distin- 
guished for the attention bestowed by her 
citizens upon everything appertaining to 
the science of ruraleconomy. The Legis- 
lature itself has for a series of years ex- 
tended an enlightened support to the 
development of agriculture and of every 
farming improvement; nor have the 
municipal authorities of her large and 
prosperous cities been backward in en- 
couraging enterprise and skill in the in- 
vention or elaboration of improved 
methods of cultivation, or in the raising 
of the standard of excellence as regards 
cattle and other stock. Each county, we 
believe, has an agricultural society of its 
own, while the State Society, of which 
Mr. C. L. Flint, one of the most scientific 
agriculturists in the country, is secretary, 
exerts a penetrating influence for good 
over every section of the cjmmonwealth. 
It is only since 1853 th§t the idea of 
introducing competition sf horse shows, 
as an incentive to imprfvement in the 
breed of horses, has beef active in the 
United States, and on thefl0th of October 
in that year, the first sfow was held at 
Springfield, Mass., unde’ the auspices of 
<" the United States’ Agyicultural Society, 
ch i! though the project originated with the 
j iff \/ Agricultural Society of Hampden county, 
Mass. The Springfield Republican affords 
us the following interesting particulars 
concerning this first effort : 

“The exhibition commenced on the 
10th of October, on ground belonging 
to the United States, east of the: Armory 
buildings, and coitinued for four days. 
Five hundred herses made the grand 

sty wy . entrée. It was ¢ success from the start, 
aS} = . = and was visited by many thousands of , 
: /-Y = : peovle from every quarter of the country 
and the Canadas. There were entered at 
this exhibition five teams of draught 
CREAT HOKsSk SHOW AT SPRINGHIGLD, MASSACHUSETTS—ZHE GRAND STAND. horses, forty-eight breeding mares, nine GRkKAT HORSK SHOW AT SPRI 
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breeding mares, with foal at side, thirty-three pairs matched 
horses, seventeen colts, two fillies of three years, one filly of 
two years, sixteen pairs fancy matched horses, thirty-three 
stallions from four to seven years old, one hundred and nine 
geldings, twenty-one ponies, seven thoroughbreds, and fifty-six 
stallions of seven years old and upwards. 

«s At the close of the first exhibition, it was ascertained that a 
surplus of money remained after paying all premiums and all 
the expenses of the exhibition, and this gave rise to a project 
which resulted in the purchase of Hampden Park—a lot of sixty 
acres of meadow land on the bank of the Connecticut, in the 
nerthe:n part of the city, and unsurpassed in extent and beauty 
by any grounds of the kind in the country. The total cost of 
the park up to December, 1857, was $28,176 17, on which was a 
balance of debt unprevided for of $10,977 21. This beautiful 
park was inaugurated last year with appropriate exercises, the 
Rev. Henry Ward Beecher making the address of the oc- 
casion.” 

‘The success of the experiment thus made and the beneficial 
effect which it manifestly produced among the raisers and 
trainers of stock, soon caused the horse show to become exten- 
sively adopted throughout the Union; but those held in Massa- 
chusetts still retain their pre-eminence over all held in New 
England. 

The great National Show, which has just been held at Spring- 
field, was one of the most successful of the kind. It was or- 
ganized under a Board of Management, consisting in members 
of the Hampden Agricultural Society, of which the following 
are the officers: Geo. Bliss, President; Geo. Dwight, Cuief 
Marshal; J. N. Bagg, Secretary; and Henry Alexander, jr., 
‘lreasurer. ‘The Board of Managers consisted of Geo. Bliss, Geo. 
Dwight, Geo. M. Atwatcr, James 8. Whitney, Horace Kibbe, H. 
Alexander, jr., and John L, King. 

It was arranged that the exhibition should extend over four 
days, viz , September 14th to September 17th, on each of which 
the horses entered were to be exhibited and compete, and premi- 
ums to the Jarge amount of three thousand one hundred and 
ninety-five dollars were offered to the most deserving. The 
amount thus offered was, in 1853, only one tacusand eight hun- 
dred and seventy dollars, and in 1857 two thousand three hundred 
and ninety dollars. 

The show commenced on the morning of ‘Tuesday, September 
14th, with a grand cavalcade of all the horses that had been en- 
tered. The beautiful enclosure of Hampden Park, covering some 
sixty acres, and surrounded by temporary stands, was crowded 
with visitors, equipages and steeds of every degree of excellence. 
The course, half a mile in circuit, was completely filled, and many 
of the riders were six or seven abreast. The scene wasone of the 
most animated and varied it is possible to conceiv-, and a glorious 
sunshine augmented the exhilarating effect of the life and motion 
flooding the level arena, before the eyes of practised judges and 
thousands of excited spectators. 

On Wednesday, September 15th, trials of speed between some 
of the most celebrated horses in the country took place, and 
attracted even still Jarger throngs than on the previous day. No 
less than twelve thousand, visitors entered the grounds, and the 
receipts for entrance t ckets summed up the respectable amount 
of tive thousand dollars. Among the distinguished invited guests 
were Governor Banks, of Massachusetts; Governor King and 
staff, of New York; Governor Buckingham, of Connecticut ; 
Governor Bissell, of Illinois ; and Governor Haile, of New Hamp- 
shire ; General Wool and staff, and several representatives of the 
Southern States. Besides these Mayor Davis, of Worcester; 
Count. De Sartiges, the French Minister at Washington ; Commo- 
dcre Vanderbilt, N. P. Willis, Father Taylor, the sailor preacher 
of Boston, the Rey. Mr. Stone, and other Boston clergymen were 
present. The most exciting of the races which to:k plece on 
Wednesday was one between the famous trotters, Ethan Allen 
and Hiram Drew, in which the former was victor, eccomplishing 
the mile heat in two minutes and forty seconds, Numerous other 
trials were attended with much interest, the time for mile heats 
varying from two minutes and forty-four seconds to three minutes 
and five seconds, 

A severe easterly storm intervened on Thursday to prevent the 
progress of the show, but Friday was again fine, and the grand 
cavalcade wes repeated on a larger scale even than that of Tues- 
cay. The spirited scene is faithfully portrayed in the engraving 
which we produce from a sketch by our own artist. It is esti- 
mated that no less than twenty thousand persons entered the 
enclosure, and seven thousand dollars were taken at the gates. 
Four or five hundred animals passed around the ring, beside in- 
numerable vehicles, some of which were driven by ladies, and at 
the clese of this part of the exhibition the various classes of horses 
were brought up to the judges’ stand for award of premiums. 

Mr. Rarey, brother of the horse-tamer, who gained so much 
notoriety a few montks since in England, performed some 
remarkable feats during the course of the day, and displayed a 
talent in subjugating horses approaching that which his brother is 
reported as possessing. 

In the afternoon the prizes were edjudged to the best horses, 
when te thorough bred racers drew as follows: Hiram Drew, 
two hundred dollars; Jupiter, one hundred dollars; Trotting 
Childers, fifty dollars. Ethan Allen failed to appear for some 
reason unexplained, and consequently lost the leading prize. Of 
the thorough-bred stallions Logan was considered the best, and 
his owner received the prize of two hundred dollars. He is the 
property of Mr. J. B. Monnot, of Westehester county, N. Y. The 
principal horses entered for competition as “ stallions between the 
azes of five and eigit’’ were as jollows: Young Columbus, Tom 
Carpenter, Pathfinder, Flyaway, Segar Boy, Young Rattler and 
others. Of these Young Columbus received the first premium, a 
sum of one hundred dollars; Pathfinder followed, with fifty dol- 
lara ; and Tom Carpenter was third, receiving twenty-five dollars. 

A banquet was held in the City Hall on Friday evening, at the 
conclusion of the show, when speeches were delivered by Gov- 
ernor Banks, of Massachusetts, Edward Everet', and other dis- 
tinguished individuals. 


Philade!phia.—Mr Roberts, the American tragedian, whose performances 
in England were +o warmly endorsed by the leading journals of that practical 
people, seems destined to be the rising star of the American stage. The Phila 
de}phia papers speek of his Lear as being one of the most artistic perf. rmances 
of the day. In many respects he reminds us of Edmund hean, baving much 
of that fearless and unequal method which.elways threw an air of originality 
around his personations. His Richelieu is also very good. It is not often that 
we agree with the Philadelphia critics, but we do most heartily in their judg- 
ment of Mr. Roberts. Why does be not break loose from the traditional 
bondage of there ancient heirlooms of the drama, and try his metal in some 
new plays? The world is beginning to be tired of going round in @ squirrel 
cage. 

The First of the Year.--Our “New Year's Day” only a 
Hundred Years Oid.--A writer in the National Intelligencer reminds us 
that we do not celebrat~ New Year's on the day our fathers did; on the con- 
trary, that little more than a century ago that festival fell on the 25th of 
March throughout the British dominicns. The alieration was mace in the 
twenty-fourth year of the reign of George II , and the year 1752 was made by 
statute to commence on the first day of January, 1751, by the old style, 

Baltimore —The monumental city is becoming gay. On Monday, for the 
first time in twenty-five years, the grand Shake«pearean play of the ‘‘ Tem 





pest”’ was performed. It was a great success. Mr Daly’s Prospero was very 
fair; but the great card of the vight-was Davidge, who made bis first appear- 
ance in Baltimore as Calibon. It wasa very capital personation, and shows 
that it is net alone in burlesque Mr. Davidge is excellent. Miss Parker’s 
Mirasda was quietly done—tbere is, however, litt'e opportunity for display in 
this part for any ope. F.ske’s Liinculo was likewise much applsuded. The 
scenery is also much praised by the press. Why don’t our friend Ford try 


Davidge in ‘‘ Pocahontas,” Jim Bags and Dor Whiskerandos ? 











N™* GARDEN.—Broapwa¥, ABOVE PRIXcE STREET.— 
GRAND GALAXY OF) COMEDIANS. 
Miss AGNES ROBERTSON, | 
Mr. DIQN BOURCICAULT, 
In their inimitable round of characters. 
Sterling attractions nightly by the above eminent artists. Tiekets, 50 cents. 
No reserved seats. Doors open at 7 ; to commence at 8 o’clock. 





THEATRE, 624 BrRoapway, NEAR 
Houston STREET. 
secececsesessececsss +e le Lessee and Directress. 
OPEN FOR THE SEASON. 

BRILLIANT RECEPTION OF THE NEW COMPANY. 

Doors open at 744 ; the performance to commence at 8 precisely. 

Dress Circle and Parquette, 50 cents ; Balcony Seats, 75 cents ; Family Circle, 
25 cents ; Orchestra Stalls, $1 each ; Private Boxes, $5 and $7. 


AURA KEENE’S 


Miss Laura Keene.. 
NOW 





URTON'S THEATRE.—Broapway, opposite Bonp 
STREET. 
Wes Ge SR vod cscecssenen Sbecceceddseebe atebnesens eocecate . Proprietor. 


ITALIAN OPERA SEASON. 
Madame COLSON, 
Signor BRIGNOLI. 


MAURICE STRAKOSCH ....... eoccvoncsned Ienoces ogecsned -CONDUCTOR. 
— _ and Parquette, 50 cents; Family Circle, 25 cénts ; Orchestra 
airs, $1. 


iui 





oes AMERICAN MUSEUM.—SoMeraine ENTIRELY 
NEW: —. * 
THIODON’S THEATRE OF ARTY 
First time in the New World. Unlike anything ever seen here before. 
Every Afternoon and Evening at ‘3 and at fee o’clock during the week. 

Also, the GRAND AQUARIA, or Ocean and River Gardens; Living Serpents, 

iappy Family, &. &c. dpe 3M erg SS 5 a 
Admittance, 26 cents; Children. under ten, 13 cents. 


7OOD’S BUILDINGS, * 561 anp 663 BRoADWAY, NEAR 
PRINCE 8TREET. 
*TOpTICbOE.. .5ccccve ccedccccocehaheecscpccccagecdgspcccess coos ORY WOO 
THE GREATEST ETHIOPIAN COMEDIANS IN YHE WORLD ! 
EPH HORN, BUDWORTH, WHITE and WARDEN. 
Stage Mauager........sseceddeseechecuece ceee sss Sylvester Bleeker, 
TYORSUTEP...0 co cccccccercccmncdeb ised Ulaaekesed> ove. ke M. Winans: 
Lickets 25 cents, to all parts of the house. . Deors open at 6; to commence wt 
% 0 ’clock precisely. fu t 








7OW OPEN AT THE CRYSTAL PALACE, DAY AND 
Evening, from 9 A.M, until 10 P. M., 

THE THIRIIkTH ANNUAL FAIR OF THE AMERICAN INSTITUTE. 

This large display of the products of our national skill and industry is now 


permanently open. 
DODWORTH’S CORNET .BAND 
will be in attendance every evening, and on Tuesday and Friday evenings 
of exch week will perform a Grand Instrumental Concert by programme, 
All ec mwmunications relative to the Fair should be addressed to WM. B. 
LEONARD, Corresponding Secretary, Crystal Palace. 
By order of the Board of Mavagers. 
F. W. GEISSENHAINER, Jr., Chairman. 
p'tiace GA RUDE N= 
: On Fourteenth street and Sixth avenue. 
this Extensive and Magnificent Garden IS NOW OPEN to Visitors Day and 
Evening. 
CONCERTS, PROMENADE D’ETE, 
Will be given on every 
TUESDAY AND SATURDAY EVENING. 
The Orchestra will be under the experienced Direction of the celebrated 
Composer and Conductor, 
MR. THOMAS BAKER, 
Formeriy Leader ot Juliien’s renowned Band and Conductor at Laura Keene’s 
Theatre and Niblo’s Garden. 
The Charge ot Admission on Concert Nights will be 25 cents, Refreshments 
aot included; but on other Nights, 15 cents will be charged at the Gates, 
or which Tickets will be given, receemable in Refreshments. Family Season 


Tickets, $10 

THE ICE CREAMS AND ICES, 
Made trom the original Recipe of Mr. Contoit’s celebrated Cream, will be eom- 
posed of the purest materials, the Milk and Cream being procured direct from 
Farmers, who have contracted to supply the demand. 

Every attaché to this Garden will have his speeifie duties to fulfil, and visit- 
ors will greatly oblige the Proprietors if they will repert any dereliction 
on the part of Casbiers, Clerks, Guards, Heads of Departments, Waiters, &c. 

DE FOREST & ‘TISDALE, Proprietors. 


so ANL 
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NEW YORK, OCTOBER 2, 1858 
The City Government. 


Ir anything could rouse the tax-ridden citizens of New York, the 
report of the Committee of Inquiry presented to the Board of 
Aldermen on Thursday ought certainly to do it, for a more ap- 
palling document was never before given to a civilized community. 
It seems, however, that, like eels, they are so accustomed to skin- 
ving they rather like it. After reading the report we ¢annot 
wonder that our taxes have risen from three millions to ten mil- 
licns of dollars! Indeed, we ought to be thankful they are no 
more. The frauds exposed in this report are so enormous that 
our space will only allow us to point out a few of them, but they 
are quite sufficient to demonstrate that the whole machinery of 
our municipal government is rotten to the core, and is nothing 
but one system of peculation, so unblushingly pursued as almost 
to rise to the dignity of a recognized institution, without which 
the pursuit of office would be totally unworthy the consideration 
of our politicians. Nothing seems too small or too large for their 
rapacity, for the embezzlements amount from four dollars up to 
thousancs. Every jo», from driving a nail in the Mayor’s office 
to grading an avenue, has been regularly submitted to this sweat- 
ing process, and in many cases the peculation exceeds the legiti 
mate cost of the work. 

In order to enable our readers to understand the comprehensive 
genius of these public plunderers we quote the opening sentence 
of the report, which shows that the net of robbery was well cal- 
culated to intercept everything, from a porgie to a whale : 














Contiouing our labors from this point we commence the year 
1853, with the commencement of the official term of Isaac Edwarés, 
Collector of Assessments, and his deputies, itobert McGary, Julius 
Johvson, Robert McKinnin and Samuel Allen, who were appointed 
by James Furey, Street Commissioner, whose term of office com- 
menced about the same time 


in order to fully understand the errors committed under te | 
administration of these officers, and..for which they should be held 
responsible, we commence to lay before the Common Connril: and 


the public a statem nt of each individual account, taking them up 
in their order. The errors are of the following kinds: 

1. Errors in footing asse-sment liscs 

2. Assessment paid in the treasury, but not discharged of record. 

3, Assessments discharyed of record Wut not paid into treasury. 

4. Assessments paid to Collectur no« paid m treasury, and not 
discharged of réeord. 

6. Assessments not discharged of récord, and not returned to 
Bureau of Arrears. 

6. A class of errors which cannot be ascertained as yet, consisting 


of payments paid to Collectors, the mony retained by them, and ro } 


entry whatever on the books t show it ;*these cases are found’out 
by parties exhibiting their receipts for said payments. 


With this preface, lef us.glance at some of the items. Inthe 


balance sheets of-assets is an item of nearly $200,000, calle 1 


liens on réal-estate ; how far this is a true item the report, will 
show; we quote the exact words: gon 
On the Ist day of March, 1854, and or? Mag I, Jnly 3, August 5, 


and almost monthly since that time, Mr. Aygusttis Purdy, Clerk of 
Arrears, has called upon the several Street Commissioners to send | 
‘to his bureau a correct return. 


The returns on this schedule—341 









the general opirit’. 
paid but not cred\!S th 

A full and comph 
mittee from the boo,“ 


at all or nearly all of this amewat has been 


‘urn in detail has been made by your Com- 
record, which form the commencement of 
the account and orga. 10, ux tine Parcau of Arrears, 

It is not difficult to veire how wide-spread are the difficulties 
in the way of transfer sv. pryperty, and the inconveniences, trouble 
and hindrances which ‘annoy ind perplex the owners of property. 

In the opinion of yo ur Committee, nearly if not quite all of this 
— of $195,831 52 will utimately have to be charged to profit 
and loss. 


If it be not libellous, may ve respectfully ask whose capacious 
pocket engulfed this sn.ug litle sum? Like Rose Dartle, we 
merely ask for informativn. 

In the opening of the 1*ourth avenue there is a deficiency of 
$35,000, and in altering a sewer in Second street some gentle- 
man put $1,000 of the cityy monsy into his own coffers. After 
these we ought to be thankful that in the sewer from Rector to 
Morris street there is only a\deficiency of the contemptible sum 
of $57 62. | 

There is a slight irregularity in the widening of Beekman 
strect, but as it only amounts to $3,100, we have to apologize 
for mentioning it. Not knowing the worthy official’s name con- 
nected with this discrepancy, we hope he will excuse us. 

In one part of the report we actually thought we had come 
upon that mare’s nest, a surplus, but we find it was one of those 
ingenious shams by which, by a slight slteration of dates, a defi- 
ciency.of $11,588 is made to appear a surplus of $6,968. We 
have hot space to demonstrate how this conjuring in accounts is 
done, but the curious are referred to the Committee’s report, 

ublished in the Tribune of September 24th. If any clumsy 
Panel wants to receive a thorough polishing in the art of 
cheating, let him study, with an admiring and humble soul, at 
the feet of these municipal Gamaliels. 

Fifty-third street comes in for its share of opportunity. ‘The 

launder here, however, is moderate—perhaps the worthy official 
haa already fitted up his groggery, end like a well filled leech, 
merely sucked from the force of habit- here, to his honor be it 
spoken, the deficiency is only $3,903 83. Cunsidering the ‘sufa 
handled, was $21,203 97, such an instance of forbearance should 
be chronicled. 5 , 

There is also a snug little list of “ irregularities” which leave a 
deficiency of $22,345 86. As it embraces fifteen cases it might 
have been worse, We only notice it as a striking illustration of 
the beautiful compléteness of a system, which, like gravitation, 
pays equal attention to the feather and the ton, since the 
deficiencies range in a charming gradation from $4 59 to 
$11,588 16, We should like to see the human represéntative of 
the $4 59 item, that we might send him to Barnum, or else give 
him a grand ovation, @ /a Cyrus Field. 

But the list is too long and too sickening for any further 
groping in this sink of corruption—it is alike disgtaceful to tax- 
payers and Municipal Govérmment. Well may the Committee 
exclaim : po 

The above are but a few among many others ofasimilar character. 
The evil is wide-spread, Property-owners from all over the city 
and county have yisited the room of your Committee, and have 
exhibited their receipts and demanded the cancelling of the liens 
against their property. The demands have been accompanied by 
bitter denunciations of our city officials, when informed of the fact 
that their grievarices cannot bé remedied by your Committee. 
Citizens of high character and standing, as well as poor and humble 
property-owners, have given vent to their astonishment why the 
city should not also have a credit in the money market copmmen- 
surate With its liability to pay its obligations. 

At the present time, ;when capitalists are eager to invegt their 
means in securities of the General Government, bearing four per 
eent. interest, the Controller finds himself obliged-to pay six per 
cent. on money borrowed on Corporation bonds. 

The unsatisfactory condition of the accounts of the Finance De- 

tment has a strong tendency'to disturb the confidende of capitalists 
in the value of city securities, and the weight of excessive interest 
falls where deficiencies and frauds also bear the hardest—upon_ the 
taxpayers. x 9 fi 
* It always puzzled us as a boy what became of the old moons; 
at a later period of life the disappearance of pins was equally 
mysterious ; later still, we never could account for the suspicious 
readiness of our Aldermen to give their valuable time to the 
public without any ostensible remuneration. The present report 
has somewhat solved that enigma, but of course it is-only a 
vague suspicion. 

We take leave for this week of this first instalment of the 
investigating report, and earnestly ask our fellow-citizens whether 
some example should not be made of the men who thus grow 
fat upon the honest indust:y of the mechanic, and who thus, 
as it were, divide among themselves the real estate of our pro- 
perty-holders, 

In addition to the bad effect this unblushing spectacle of offi- 
| cial dishonesty cannot fail to have upon the rising generation, 
| we must warn our merchants of the evil influence this excessive 
| taxation will silently but surely have upon commerce, for when 
| once the national mind becomes convinced that our whole 
| system is one of corruption and peculation, the sceptre of our 
| power, which is supported only by a belief in our integrity, 
| will depart for ever. 

Here we have a Committee endorsing a common accusation, 
which perils the very stability of our institutions. 

If we, therefore, will. not act forthe take of principle, let our 
commercial supremacy counsel ts to make an effort to place 
the Government of New York in the hands of honest and 
responsible men. 





The New York S.ate Incbriate Avylum 
In spite of the uncertainty of humen knowledge, the records of 
our police courts prove, beyond a doubt, that the chief cause of 
al} erime is drunkenness, We are spared the necessity of appeal- 
| ing to statistics, since every day’s newspaper establishes the fact. 





| Even the g oggery-keeper who rethils the maddening compound 
| acknowle dgés, with a shrug, the undeniable truth. 

That great master of the human heart, Shakespeare, well de- 
scribed the fatal effects of this potent and wide-spread vice, when 
he makes the remorseful Cassio exclaim, “Oh, that man will 
| putan enemy inte his mouth to steal away his brains!’ But it 
unfurtunately does more than this~-for the reason it rovs man of, 
it substitutes the demons of murder and lust. 

Like all habits, intemperance becomes a second nature, and 


in number—and containing upward of 4,000 different liens on real! hence the difficulty of a return to a life of sobriety and usefulness. 


} 


) 
} 





estates the dy. \county of New York, amounting in the | 
egate. and turned to the Burzau 
oon. ceare? $19,831 G: P have never been returne @ 
A large porn, amount is known to have been paid, and 
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It is an ascertained fact that the voluntary reformation of inebriates 
is very rare among the men, and still more rare among female 
drunkards. This principally proceeds from the fact, that when a 
woman loses her temperance she almost immediately afterwards 
forfeits her virtue. Her retreat, therefore, to society is effectually 
cut off, and a short career of vice brings her tothe grave. Never- 
theless, as every rule has its exception, there are a few cases Where 


a proper regimen and discipline would most probably restore the |, 


fallen one to sobriety, if not to society. 

With men the'necessity for some asylum where a moderate re- 
straint can be placed over them, soas to gradually wean them from 
the habit of intoxication, is more pressing, since the vice is so far 
more indulged in by men than women. Experience has proved 
that it requires an immense amount of self-denial to overthrow 
the degrading bondage of viee, more-espécially of intemperance, 
since there is a certain kind of mental pleasuré ‘always accompa- 
nying stimulants, which robs drunkenness of ‘its horrors in the 
inebriate’s eyes. To accomplish this a machinery is necessary 
which none but a millionaire can afford. There must be physi- 
cians, proper attendants to carry out the necessary restraints, and 
a diet scientifically adapted to every individual'case. A change 
of scene is also advisable. To combine these advantages is the 
object of the Asylum of Mebrifites, the first stone of which was 
laid yesterday at Binghampton, and which event we shall fully 
illustrate in our next number, having sent our artist to sketch the 
interesting scene. The public utility of such an institution is 
apparent to all, and we trust every State in our Union will soon 
possess a retreat where man may be saved from the mental and 
moral suic’de of intemperance. 


National Promptitude. 

A CONTEMPORARY, somewhat famous jor the blundering ease with 
which he puts the saddle of his sympathies on the wrong horse, 
has lectured England upon what he terms the massacre at Jeddah. 
Much is we, like most Americans, are inclined to question the 
propriety of that Power’s prcceedings, we think that, on the 
present occasion, she has shown a promptitude eminently worthy 
ovr imitation. Tne impunity with which barbarous or depraved 
uations commit outrages upon American citizens is a subject of 
contimptuous comment all over the world, and is a blot upon the 
e-cutcheon of our Government. 

Zngland, very properly on the above instance, has taken the 
law into her own hands ; and, disgusted at the shameful chicanery 
of the curkish authorities, has proclaimed, at the cannon’s mouth, 
that no foreign nation shall wiong one of her subjects. 

Whit sympathy can any reasoning being have with a brutal 
yace whose home is a harem, and which thizks no more of sewing 
un unfortunate woman in a sack and pi'ching her into the 
Bosphorus than a New Yorker does of swallowing au oyster, or a 
New Jerseyman of killing a musquito? and whose ignorance 
und bigotry are so great that they actually believe that France, 
England and Sardinia are vassals to the Porte, and that they 
fought against the Russians as so many slaves at the bidding of 
their Moslem lords ? 

It is, therefore, idle to expect that a Mussu]man would wish to 
punish the Jeddah assassins, since he is told by his Koran that the 
path to heaven is through the blood of infidels. Indeed, there is 
no difference in this respect between the Spanish Catholic and the 
Mahomedan. 

The only argument these fanatics understand is force, and 
England has just given the Arabians a taste of it; but there un- 
fortunately, however, exists, in every nation, a class which 
always sympathises with these blood-thirsty wretches. Brooklyn 
abclitionists would do more to cure the gout in a lazy nigger’s 
toe, than to save a hundred white persons from starvation. 

Who does not remember with disgust the spectacle two years 
ago cf a congregation of decent American ladies subscribing 
$1,600 to give to « worthless negro woman, who was proved to 
be an impostor picked up in West Broadway ? 

And we had a yet more degraded spectacle—a meeting of 
human beings was celled to express their approbation of the 
devilish cruelties perpetrated by the Sepoys on unoffending 
women and children, When fanaticism takes such a form as 
thet, the indulgers in it cease to be human beings and become 
only idiots or fiends. 

The happy effects of the bombardment of Jeddah remind us of 
the unexpiated murder of one hundred and fifty American citizens 
by the present Governor-General of Cuba, the infamous Concha, 
and of the almost equally villainous slaughter of thirty Americans 
at Panama two years ago. No redress has been obtained for 
either of these wrongs ; the blood of our fellow-citizens still calls 
for vengeance. Our quarrel with Paraguay is of a far less calibre, 
and might wait till we had brought the savages of the Isthmus 
to reason. Leniency on such natures is worse than thrown away. 
It is an encouragement for them to repeat the offence. 

Let us, therefore, urge upon our President the adoption of 
summary measures in all our dealings with barbarous or blood- 
thirsty Powers, It will then be safe for an American to reside in 
a foreign country. At present it is a very hazardous experi ment, 
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The States of Central America—With Maps and I!lustrations. 
G. Squmr. New York: Harper & Brothers. 8vo., pp. 782. 


If the public owe a debt of gratitude to the Messrs. Harper for the production 
of this volume in a style of unexceptionable excellence, their obligations to the 
author are at the same time of a uature vastly more extended ana enduring. 
Mr. Squier has made the field of investigation intoall that appertains to Central 
America his own peculiar province. He is, with regard to the Five Nations, 
the only standard authority. Other writers have devoted themselves to isolated 
departments of Central American history, geography, politics or physics ; but 
Squier has been the first to prepare, with the aid of personal experience which 
is probably unsurpassed in thoroughness by that of any other writer on this 
subject, a luminous, comprenensive, and, at the same time, compact summary 
of the historical antecedents, natural configuration and products, and present 
domestic and international relations of the States of Honouras, Nicaragua, San 
Falvador, Costa Rica and Guatemaia. The work before us has been enlarged | 
from the “Notes on Central America,’’ which was publishea in 186 
which related only to the States of Honduras and Sen Salvador. Ti 
however, growing out of Mr. Squier’s residence in Central America as Chargé 
4’ Affaires from the United States, and thus comprising the fruits of observa‘ion 
for whic his dipl matic position } ad afforded great facilities, was bailed with 
pleasure by the reading public, ard speedily translated into several Eurc 
languages, a8 superseving the previous imrerfect publications 
geographers and even stat had been compelled to rely 
conerrning the obscure re publics. Since 1855, however, thel 
ha become, in one sense, the battle gri it! 
of goverpment The thin separating line which divides tlantic trom 
Pacific Ocean is the scene « st exert a potent mufluence upon 
the destinies of our c uniry—ot n which the airy and ¢ 
spirit of North American freedom is met and gr ppled with by ‘he 
ont pg influence of ancient prejudice and European hatred to pr gression. 
Since 1855 the Isthmus has feit the roughly awakening hand of irregular enter 
prise in the daring schemes of Henning-en and Walker ; has been mapped out 
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for railway lines, and opened to the advance of a mighty colonizstion, and has 
been made, by virtue of its position, the subject of debate, if not of dispute, 
between the three most powerful nations of the present day. A work, there- 
fore, that will speak to us of this coveted link between two continents and bar- 
rier between two seas, that will tell us of its marvellous productions and still 
more marvellous capabilities, and elucidate for us its obscare and complicated 
political relations, calls for something more than transient notice at our 
hands. 

Mr, Squier commences by a survey of the features of the Isthmus considered 
as a whole, adduci a mass cf in‘ormation respecting climate, geography, 
presen, Vital statistics, &c., which only those who have attempted a simi- 

labor can properly appreciate. Central America, like Central Africa, has 
hitherto been.a field upon which the imagination of the geographer has enjoyed 
boundless licence. The blank outline of the old Captain-Generalcy of Guatemala 
has been filled up with cities, rivers, mountains and lakes, with as fluent a disre- 
gard to aetual pbysical configuration as if the territory of Lilliput or the 
island of Robinsom Crusoe were the subject of geographical illustration. Miles 
were swelled into lesgues and minutes into degrees, with as little compunc’ion 
as villages into cities, or isolated peaks iatoa chain of mountains. A similar 
vagueness pervaded every cognate branch of history, and the researches of the 
Prugsien Berghaus, -the Englishmen Baily, Thompson, Young and others, 
extending over the last twenty years, have contributed but partially to estab- 
lish a more therough knowledge. Amida wilderness cf works upon the subject, 
it was next to impossible to attain an adequate idea of any portion of Central 
America, but the condensed and exhaustive statement of the present volume 
introduces us to.a comprehensive view of the whole, before we proceed to make 
the acquaintance in detail of each individual State, and the errors of antece- 
dent geographers and statisticians are laboriously set right from official docu- 
ments, or from personal investigation on the spot. ; 

The territory now known by the generic appellation of Central America was 
formerly comprised under the name of the Kingdom or Captain-Generaley of 
Guatemala, and has been divided, almost from the period.of its liberation from 
the Sanish rule, into five sovereign States or Republics. Each of these Re- 
publics has its peculiar character, its especial importance, and the latest in- 
fermation concerning each is found in the volume before us. The gene al 
introduction, occupying Chapters I., Il and II, ewbraces everything relating 
to the outline of the country general'y, its population, climate and prodvc- 
tions. “In the physical aspect and configuration of its surface,’’ says Mr. 
Squier, “it is an epitome of all other countries and climates oi the globe. 
High mountain ranges, isolated volcanic peaks, elevated table lands, deep val- 
leys, broad and fertile plains, and ex'ensive alluvions are here found g:cuped to 
gether, relieved by large and beautiful lakes and mujes ic rivers, the whole 
teeming with animal and vegetab e jife, and possessing every variety of climate 
from torrid heats to the cool and bracing temperature of eternal spring.” 
Washed by the waters of two oceans, and intersected by numerous rivers, it is 
to be expected that profound indentations should occur upon either coast; and 
accordingly we find that the entire isthmus, from the swelling pen nsula of 
Yoveatan to the point where it merges itselt in the Southern Continent, presents 
a succession of natural harbors, which compensate for the inaccessible charac- 
ter of portions of the coast. The importance of these Ceniral American ports 
is at once recognised when we observe, with Mr. Squier, that they open on the 
one hand towards Europe and Africa, and on the o'her towards Asia, Polyne- 
sia and Australia. The necessity—deily increasing—of rapid communication 
between the vations of Europe and those of the Asiatic and Australian conti- 
nents renders the configuration of the countries across which the diiectest 
line of transit les of paramount importance 

The area of Central America is calevlated at some 165.000 square miles, or 
about ihe same as that of New England and the Middle States combined, 
and the population is believed to be slightly in excess of two millions 
—the five Republics into which the old Captain-Generaley is divided 
sharing it unequally as follows: Honduras, 350,000; Guatemala, 850,000; 
tan Salvador, 433,000; Nicaragua, 300,000 ; Costa Rica, 135,000. Of this 
population, at least one-half are pure ‘ndians, and little more than one- 
tenth of the remainder are whites; negroes and Ladinos, or descendants from 
all the other stocks, constituting the rest of the population. The tendency of 
the Spanish race in America bas ever been to degrade itself to an assimilation 
with the native stock; and this precess, while favorable to the aboriginal bar- 
barian, has been ruinous to tie colonizing nat‘on. Assimilation and amwalga- 
mation of the European and the Indian races have produced a species of half- 
breed nationality, endowed, apparentiv, with sufficient tenacity to remain sta- 
tionary, if not immovable, but without energy adequa’e to a steady advance in 
prosperity and civilization. The fertile isthmus, productive of almost every 
tropical staple, rich in forests and abounding in precious minerals, lies too 
tempting and helpless a prize not to be coveted and striven for by a multitude 
of claimants. Yet, while we obrerve the genera) characteristics of the nations 
which have sprung from the ruins of Spavish power, we must not omit to con- 
sider the disadvanteges under which they labor, the mental vacuum which was 
absolutely fostered by the selfish sway cf the Castilian viceroys; and we must 
he-itate ere we pronounce, after scarcely thirty years of freedom have becn 
vouchsafed to it, that the Spanish. American race is incapable, under any cir- 
cumst neces, of governing itself. Even Mr. Squier, whose aspirations for the 
extension ot the rule of the United States over the American Isthmus are well 
known, does not fail, with an impartiality which dees him honor, to present 
in a favorable light the many enlightened measures which of late years have 
originated with the Central American Governments. The diligent essays of 
each of the sovereign States to promote colonization—esssys which are com- 
mencing to be rewarded with success—must gradually tend to acjust the 
balance of popwlation, and restore to the white race that ascendancy which is 
essential to the prosperity of nations. 

The great and fertile Republic of Honduras has received at the hands of Mr 
Squier the most extended illustration, partly, we presume, on account of the 
interest attaching to it in esnnection with the proposed inter-oceanie railway, 
of which he was the original projector. He tells us that ‘‘ in the year 1850 it 
became requisite for m to visit the Bay of Fonseca, which has a commanding 
geographical position between the States of Nicaragua and San Salvador, op 
the Pacific Ocean.’’ During his re idence there Mr. Squier was struck by the 
fact that strong northerly winds swept over the magnificent bay; ano this 
fact, which few men would have consicered suggestive, 1:d to the o. servation, 
which had escaped all geographers up to that period, that the great chain of 
the Cordillera was comp tely interrupted in the interior, and subsequently to 
the verification of a broad extent of comparatively level country, extending 
from the Bay of Fonseca on the Pacific to the Atlantic slope of the Isthmus. 
The difficulties atgending the const: uction of a railway line across the Isthmus 
of Tehuantepec Were at this time brought before the publ'c, which was even 
previously weli convinced of the inconveniences of the road already established 
across the Isthmus of Panama; and Mr. Squier became forcibly impressed 
with the idea of an inter-oceanic railway through Honduras. Subsequent 
research disclosed not only unexpected facilities for the building of a r-ilroad 
through the interior, but also advantages to be found in no other part of tbe 
Isthmus, namely, sale and commodious harbors at each end of the line. The 
result of Mr. Squier’s casual observation was the incorporation of the Hon- 
duras Railway Company, under the especial protection of Great Britain and 
France. It is to be hoped that our own Governmect will not be excluded from 
the arrangement. 

Next in importance to the Republic of Honduras is that of Nicaragua, with 
an area of 59,000 miles, and a population of 300,00€ souls. This republic, 
which has been brought so prominently into notice of late by Transit squab- 
bles and fiiibuster schemes of empire, is treated less in detail than Honduras, 
while at the same tiwe its histery, geography and resources are satisfactorily 
elucidated. We are presented with a sketch of the magnificent scheme of a 
ship canal, almost superhumsn in its difficulty, upon which, for the last e ght 
or ten years, so much attention has been bestowed; and with intormation of 
much value regarding the productive mineral districts, which are turned to so 
little account by the ignorant inhabitants of the country. Of the recublics of 
Guatemala, Costa Rica and San Salvador, we have full statistical details, with 
much that is novel and interesting regarding the varied natural productions 
of these countries, which are rapidly rising to a position of much importance 
in the produetion of coffee, sugar, indigo, and oiher precious commodities of 
the tropics; while an exceedingly valuable portion of the volume is devoted to 
a consideration of the Briti+h settlements a’ Belize and the Bay I-lands. 

Mr. Squier’s labors as a diplomatist, with regard to these very settlements, 
entitle him to speak ew ca/hedra upon the subject; and although he presents 
po new feature of the cose, condensing only the arguments which have been 
so frequently 1eiterated in ‘he Mosquito discussion, bis statement is ample as 
regards the pretensions of England to occupy such important territory in a 
neighborhood so close to our own shores. British ministers, however, bave 
obstinately refused to yield to the cogent reasoning brought *g. inst thei: posi- 
tion; and the ensign of St. George still floats, despite our protests, over the 
waters of the Caribbean 

The great reputation of Mr. Squier cannot fail to be enhanced by the publi- 
cation of this elaborate work, which has additional attractions in the admir- 
ably executed lithographic and wood engravings which profusely illustrate it, 
aod in the carefuliy executed maps, not oniy of the entire country, but also 
of isolated portions of it, which bave been drawn expressly to illustrate the 
text. The “States of Central America’”’ is undoubtedly one of the most 
valuable acquisitions with which our literature has lately been enriched. 


MUSIC. 


ftallan Opera, Fourteenth Street.—“ William Te!’ was pri 


‘ ; 


t this house on Friday, the 25th, in an eff 


The 


tumes were rich 


ctive and splendid manper. 
ngs, the cos 


best 


nery was very be autifal ané elaborate in its set 


and appropriate, and the appoiutme ts were in the taste and supplied 
l profusion. The ballet arrangements were more perfect and more 
3 tian 


it they were p 


r material we have ever seen in our opera-house. 
and 
» Lamoureux, Pratesi, Lavigoe and M. Galette were loudly and 
A gooi ballet is a 

m which is inevitab'e in the old style of grand opera. 
1 thor ly il} by Max Maretzek, played 
hear such an tra is a luxury but rarely 
large and excellent, and all the pria- 
ucia Maretzrk was wel- 
musicianly manner 
pirtt, and G 
Tell, d lay higher ert ¢ attribut was known before to po-se-s. 
In dramatic and vocal power he was little, if any, behind the great Badiali 
Madame Siedenberg and the o' her arti<te concerned sustained the réles aliotted 
them very creditably. The reproduction of Rossini’s masterpiece, ‘“‘ William 


in tie 


vitively attractive, the principal artistes, 


most pleasant episode, and tends to 


drilled 
Poet 


Madame Ber 


ry 
con b »much cordialit; sang in 


Stefani, t & ring from old, sang with great « 


ver usual 





duced | 


y | ney | 


| of the produc s of our national skill an | industry is very 


} Institution so imp 
sier, as | 


Tell,’ was decidedly a great success, and we have little doubt but that it will 
carry Mare'zek’s season triumphantly to a close. No one should miss see’ 

* William Tell’’ at the Academy, for it is brought out ina style of splendor 
but rarely achieved in America. 


Italian Opera, Burton’s Theatre.—The appearance of Madame 
Colson as Violetta in “‘ Traviata’’ is an era in our musical history. We have 
had several representatives of the character, and each one has presented some 
special excellence; but only in one single instance has the character in its 
intensity been perfectly filled. Madame Colson as Vicletta is the embodiment 
oi the poet’s ideal and the fulfilment of the musician’s creation. Beautiful 
and fascinating in appearance, with a smile of ineffable sweetness, gentleness 
and innocence, she realizes the idea of a being who could wind 1ound the heart 
and hold the affections in a spell too potent for time in its changes to destroy. 
This natural fitpess to the character is a marked element in the triumphant 
success achieved by Madame Colson. As a dramatic vocalist she has no equal 
in America, and we have had no one here of late days who could in any way 
compete with her. She is not the singer of one grand eff-ct; she is a consci- 
entious artist, and slights no portion of her réle. She thoroughly embodies 
the character, and no one phase is deemed too light to be overlooked. In the 
first act, as the joyous, reckless woman, she dazzles by her flow of animal 
spirits, and infects us with the wild revelry which seems to be the ruling sen- 
timent of ber nature. Ia the second act she is the devoted woman. Love 
has done much to retrieve the past and sanctify the present; and the grace, 
beanty and gentleness which shone with a false but brilliant glitter in the gay 
salons of Paris, beam out with a thousand added graces in the circle of her 
happy home. Then comes the shock of the parting—when she finds that all 
her sacrifices have been in vain; that the past will rise up against her and bar 
her from the ineffable joys of home affections. In this scene and the follow- 
ing one, where her lover follows her to the salon again and insults her before 
the assemblage, Madame Colson’s acting was admirable beyond expression— 
intense, pathetic, and so womanly that it affected all present with all the thril- 
ling interest of a real iife drama. In the third act, her delineation of the 
dying girl was painfully, exquisitely real. Saddened at the near approach of 
death, then flushed to an ec-tasy of joy at the return of her lover, praying for 
life, yet conscious of the vanity of the hope—these, and all th se delicate 
shades of feeling which only a woman can conceive and execute, were por- 
trayed by the beautiful artist, until the canvas was filled, and art could do no 
more, 

Her singirg was equal to her acting, and we consider Madame Colson’s ren- 
dering of the characier of Violetta the most perfect periormance in every 
sense that we have seen on the Italian stage fur many years. Her success was 
tiiumphant, and she received every tribute that the en'husiasm of an intelli- 
gent audience could bestow. She is a great creature, and New York will begin 
to lay its homage at her shrine just as she is about to leave us; we have, 
however, enjoyed the privilege and luxury of listening to Ler, and it wiil be a 
plearant memory for many years te come. 

Madame Gazzaniga bas been winning new laurels in conjunction with Stra- 
kosch’s Opera Company, and will appear, in alternation with Colson, during 
the present week. Two such fresh, impulsive and brilliant artists are rarely 
to be found in one company, and Mr. Strakosch deserves the thanks of the 
public for his liberality and evterprise. 

We call the special attention ot our readers to the fact that on Thursday 
evening, the 3lst of September, Madame Colson, the true and acknowledged 
possessor of ‘‘ youth, beauty and genius,’’ will perform the great character of 
Norma in Bellini’s opera of that name. We have faith that it will be the 
grandest representation of Norma since Grisi, with the advantage over that 
great lady of freshness of youth and voice. The house should be crowded, 
tor every lover «f music should be there. This is positively the last week of 
the Straxosch Opera Company, and with it Madame Colson will leave us. It 
will be the subject of general and sincere regret. 


Mr. Stephen Massett’s Entertainment.—Mr. Stephen Massett, so 
widely known as a popular song writer and as a humorous contributor to 
various journals under the nom de plume of ** Col. Jeames Pipes, of Pipesville,’? 
gave his first entertainment in this city at Niblo’s Saloon, ‘The entertainment 
fs ent tled ‘Song aud Chit-Chat of Travel in Many Lands,’ and comprises 
incidents of travel, aneedotes of a bumorous character, thri ling and beautiful 
descriptive pieces, pleasing ballads, and general personal reminiscences both 
interesting and curious. 

Mr. Masvett’s friends turned out in great strength, for Niblo’s Saloon was 
crowded to its utmost capacity by an elegant and distinguished audience, 
which remained until the last note of Mr. Massett’s fine voice ceased to vibrate 
—proof sufficient of how much they were interested and delighted by the 
entertainment. 

Mr. Massett has admirable powers of humor avd mimicry. His anecdotes 
are retailed with so genuine a breadth of fun that his auditors were coovulsed 
with iaughter, and greeted each merry reminiscence with hearty applause. 
Every one likes to laugh, and it is no disparagement to Mr. Massett’s other 
excellenc‘es to state that his humorous etforis were decidedly the great success 
of the evening. 

The description of the execution of the Sepoy rebels in Bombay by blowing 
them from the guns, to which Mr. Massett was an eye-witness, is deeply and 
thrillingly interesting, and was delivered by him in a style of rare excellence. 
During the whole recitation, which forms the second part of the entertaioment, 
the sound even of a pin-fall could have been heard in that large asse nblage 
rhe picture presented by the aid of eloquent language was indeed a harrowing 
one, and few who heard it will forget ic. 

Mr. Massett’s ballad singing is entirely in the popularstyle. The songs chosen 
are quite simple, and aided by his realiy fine voice and clear pronunciation, 
they possess a pecular charm for the general public, who dearly love simple 
and intelligible music. 

From what we have said it will be seen that Mr. Massett has varied and 
natural powers enough, and of the right sort, to fix the attention of his 
audiences, and to send them bome delighted with their evening’s amusement, 
and with an irresistible desire to visit »r. Massett again. We almost forgot 
to mention that in reciting Jennyson’s fine poem, ‘‘ The Charge of Balaclava,”’ 
Mr. Massett created a profound sensation, and drew from his hearers an 
enthusiastic demonstration of approbation. 

Mr. Massett’s entertainment must be considered a decided success, and we 
are satisfied that it will be exceedingly popular throughout the country. It 
was repeated by general request, and with success equal to the first evening, 
on Tuesday evening, the 29th inst. 








DRAMA. 


Niblo’s Garden,.—In addition to the attraction of ‘‘ Jessie Brown,”” Miss 
Robertson |\as appeared in several «f her husband’s dramas, and drawn dollars 
and tears, ad libiwm. Her Violet, in the * Life of an Aciress,”’ is a charmin; 
personation, full of truth, pa'hos and nice delineation of character. If she ha 
more force it would be unapproachab'e; nevertheless, so exquisitely does she 
tone the whole performance that she carries everything betore her, and the 
silent tears of the men and the sobs of the ladies testily to her power. 
The great character in this drama is Bourcicauit’s Grimaldi. It is worthy 
of the greatest actor of the age, but st ought to be, for it is the onl 
part in which he is really excellent. From his first entrance with bh 
old umbrella to his last word he is wonderful. The makirg of the 
omelette, the sweeping of the room, his quiet chuckle over his innocent 
deception on the pet of his heart evinced the great dramatist in action. His 
broken Eoglish and accommodating French completed a picture of heart and 
brain never before embodied in the strivelled trame of a litle French marquis. 
Un Monday he produces a new adaptation from the French ‘La Bergéce des 
Alps,” under tne title of ‘‘ La Pauvretie.” Ihe chief cheracter is adwirably 
adapted to Miss Agnes Robertson, and we copgratulate the public on the new 
treat in store tor them, Mr. Jordan is engaged for this piece. 


Barnuin’s Museum.—There has been no change in the programme of 
this resort of the million. Thiodon’s scenes are as popular as ever, and the 
ancient curiosities seem new to the pubic. There is one feature at tuis excel- 
lent place not sufficiently appreciated by the thou-ands who daily visit it—we 
mean the admirable views which stud the building. The diorama placed 
around the walks are capitally painted, and are famous for being exact pictures 
of the spots they represent. Here are all the capitals of Europe aud the finest 
scenes iu the worid. It is worth a visit simply to look at this unique collection 
of pictures. 


Laura Keene’s Theatre.—Miss Keene has made so greet a hit with 
the legitimate drama that she has not found it necessary to put forth any 
novelty. ‘Old Heads and Young Hearts” has given an opportunity to show 
how fine a company she has. It is, however, 100 well known to need any 
spec'al criticism. Blake’s Jessie Rural is undoubtedly his most delicate piece 
of acting. Mi+s Keene’s Lady Alice is a beautiful piece of accing, and stamps 
her as one of our best artistes. 

Wood’s Mtnstreis.—lhese famous darkeys «till remain the great attrac- 
tion of negro fun and minstrelyy. Every night the beautiful ball is crowded 
to enjoy the humors of this unrivalied band of wits aod songsters Mr. 
Wood has shown great sagacity in selecting his principal artists, since each 
possesses a distinct species of humor, which renders their performances the 
completes: exhibition of negro miustrelsy ever witnessed. With such men as 
Eph Horn, Charley White, Budworth and Warden, it is hard not to be 
pleased. 

HILHARMONIC SOCIETY OF NEW YORK.—SEVEN- 

; TEENTH SEASON, 1858-’59.—The Board of Directors 

re-pectfully inform their Members and the Puble that aud Re 

herrsa's will teke place at NIBLO’'S GAKIEN. rehearsal 

SATUKDAY, OCIOBLK ¢th, at 34% o’clock P. Mm. 
By order, 
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ViEW OF RIVERSIDE, CORK, IRELAND. 


VIEWS OF CORK HARBOR. iiterally bound together by the wonderful Atlantic telegraph | tion of the ports of Galway and New York as the termini of his 
Tux distance between Ireland and the United States has been | cable, the two countries have been recently, for the first time, | mew steamship line, and the success which appears likely te 
wonderfully lessened since the spring of 1858. Beside being | connected by a line of steamers. Mr. Lever’s enterprising selec- | attend his undertaking, will operate powerfully towards the 
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increase of communication between the Emerald Isle and our own 
country. Instead of hurrying to Liverpool end Southampton, 
many of our travellers will, doubtless, in future summer excur- 
sions, choose the shorter sea voyage to the Irish coast, and, landing 
at Galway, spend a few days in enjoyment of the celebrated 
scenery of Ireland, in viewing its varied points of historical 
interest, and in visiting some of its many ancient yet flourishing 
cities, before crossing St. George’s Channel, ex route for Liver- 
pool and London. For such tourists there will be an almost 
infinite choice of routes. One can either cross the island in an 
almost direct line to Dublin, or strike off to the wild but thrifty 
regions of the Protestant north, or visit the central louzhs and 
bogs, a country rich in romantic scenery and deeply imbued with 
thc traditional Irish character, or turn, in asouthern and westerly 
direction, to the rugged mountains and indented shores of Kerry, 
spendinga day upon the famous Killarney Lakes and visiting 
Limerick, the qacen city of the majestic Shannon, and Cork, the 
great commercia] emporium of the south-eastern coast. But the 
beaut; of its environs, not the commerce, flourishing as it is, of 

York, will allure a stranger to its neighborhood, and the visitor 
will undoubtecly be bountifully repaid for any fatigue he may 
experience in reaching a spot so surpassingly lovely. Cork is the 
second city in Ireland in point of size, and superior in beauty 
even to the metropolis, Dublin. Its haibor, especially, the famous 
Cove of Cork, one of the finest havens in the world, environed 
by steep hills, which render it completely landiocked, gives it 
pre-ermmence among Irish cities. The entire enormous navy of 
Great Britain could ride in perfect safety in the Cove of Cork, 
and the depth of its waters is so great that vessels of one thousand 
five hundred or two thousand tons, if not even Jarger classes, can 
anchor close tothe shore. The entrance to the barbor is a Jong 
and narrow sirait, guarded on each side by the batteries of Fort 
Camden and Fort Carlisle. and defended within by the fortifi- 
cations on Spike and Haulbowline Islands, on which extensive 
infan'ry barracks are erected. Near there two islands are a 
couple of smaller ones, named respectively Rocky and Rabbitt. 
The entrance to the harbor is rendercd secure by a lighthouse 
exhibiting a fixea beacon. 

The harbor is atout six miles in length by three in breadth, 
and is rencered secure from attack by Spike Island, which 
directly fionts the entrance, and is very stron: ly fortified. Its 
extent is scme one hunared and eighty acres, and the military 
works upon it were commenced in 1791. Fort Westmoreland is 
the principal building, mountmg one hundred guns, besides 
which there are many other distinct works. Beside the fortifica- 
tions on Spike Island, Rocky I-Jand hes been turned into a vast 
powder megezine, excavations having been made in solid reck to 
form the receptacies for ammunition. 

On the south side of the Gieat Island, in the harbor, lies the 
town ot Cove, a place of much resort for sts-bathing, and very 
charmingly situsted Great Island is nearly seven miles in 
length and four in breadth, containing about thirteen thousand 
acres. ‘The town of Cove is situated on the steep sice of a hill, 
with a southern exporure, and consists cf one main street, with 
a few minor streets and roads. The site uf the town compensates 
in beauty for its deficiencies in architectural elegance, and a series 
of very beautiful terraces might be built upon the slope of the 
hill) The quay forms a ¢ elightful promenace, end commands an 
extensive view of the harbor end its surrounding heights; and 
from the s»mmit of the hill a truly magnificent prospect is ob- 
tained, inc uding the harbor, its entrance, and the islands that 
stand seutry over it—Spike Island, H.uibowline, and the bound- 
less oceen beyond 

4 century ago Cove wa: mel mblage of cottages, in 
which aiew seamen and fishermen resided; but its charming 
situstion and especially the impetus given to the neighbort.ood 
by the corgiegation there of a large number of troops and the 
erection ct forufications duting the war with France, attracted a 
considerable number cf residents to the place. The population 
1s about seven thousand five hundred at the present time. 

Another beautiful village in Cork Harbor is Blackrock, dis- 
tinguished by its picturesque castle of the samename, The cas le 
stadds upon a narrow peninsula, close to the water’s edge, and 
overlooking the entrance into the bay or cove of Lough Mahon. 
The building dates from the commencement of the seventeenth 
century, when a circulur tower was built upon the spot by 
Mountjoy, Loid Deputy of Ireland under James I, for the de- 
ferce ot the rivers Lee and Douglas, which form the peninsula 
upon which it stands. The ancient structure and subsequent ad- 
ditions having been destroyed by fire, the present edifice was 
reared about forty years ago. It consistsin alarge circular tower, 
with a crenelated parapet, supported by bold, deep corbels. It 
has numerous windows, and contains a small banqueting room, 
bevide other departments. Atthe eest end it is joined to aslender 
cylindrical tower, upon which a light is displayed at night. On 
the east side is a broad arched barbicau or water-gate, flanked by 
small crenelated towers, and leading down to tke water by a flight 
of steps. 

The city of Cork itself, lying at the head of the tortuous bay, 
is of very ancient origin. Its foundation is variously ascribed to 
St. Fiubarr and to the Danish invaders of Ireland; but it is con- 
sidered certain that a monastery was founded near the present 
site of Cork by the saint some time in the sixth century. The 
city has ever been the aim cf the invaders of Ireland. It was 
burnt in 1013 by the Danes, taken by Oliver Cromwell’s forces 
in 1649, and besieged by William IL, for five days, in 1690. 
Cork is about two miles in length by upwards of one in breadth, 
and is very iriegularly built. It is traversed in its entire length 
by a long and irregular street, which takes different names in 
successive portions of its course. From each side of this main 
street numerous side avenues diverge. 

A charming view of the Cove and its lovely islands is obtained 
from Riverside, one of the suburbs of Cork, with which the main 
street communicates. Riverside is a very fashionable promenade 
at some seasons of the yesr, and the Corkagian beauties were 
formerly accustomed to term this their favorite Jounge. Its very 
beautiful prospect is, however, the only recommendation of 
Riverside. 
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A TALE OF OUR OWN TIME. 
By Ralph Rawlins, 


CHAPTER XIUI.—GRANADA. 

Tae very next evening the whole army was very suddenly put in 
motion towards Virgin Bay—not one single man, save myself, ont 
side of the general officers knowing wherefore we were so ordered. | 
well knew that our destination was beyond the little lake port. A 
great city was to be taken, a great feat to be performed. We 
to march upon the city of Granada, 
station, the g 

“ Hornsby, take a few men, board Capt. Scott's boat, and assume 


what the 


were 
*neral was heard to say, 


command until further orders!” others knew or guessed 


commander was after. 
As the colonel passed by to obey this order, he said 


“ Come, Powell, go with me: bring a dozen of your men Hurry, 
too, for the old tub is nearly up to the landing !” 
“They're all ready; lead on.” And we followed the tall form 


down to the boats, two of which we took and shoved off towards the 


vessel of the Transit Company. As we came alongside, the torch 





and, when on reaching our old | 


lights revealed to the master the heavy and well-known whiskers of 
Hornsby, and, starting forward, he cried out, 

“You can’t come on board of this boat, Colonel Hornsby. Keep 
your boats off, sir—keep them off!” 

«You're too late, Captain Scott,” replied the colonel, leaping on 
deck, “ too late, sir. Jump aboard, boys! Captain Powell, put two 
men at the bow, and don't let a man go ashore without orders. 
Now, Captain Scott, you will so kind as to have your engineers and 
men shut off the steam.” 

“ And by whose authority do you do this? This boat is a transit 
boat, sir? Who orders me to surrender?” 

“William Walker and the Democratic army of Nicaragua, sir,” 
replied the colonel blandly. “If you desire to go ashore you can do 
so, sir.” 

All that night guards were kept on board, and the next morning 
arrangements were made to proceed up the lake. The whole day 
was occupied in embarking, and after dark steam was raised, and 
we put out for our destined victory. Before day we had run above 
the city, and at dawn we were disembarked and on the march. 
So unexpected was our coming that the discharge of the picket guns 
and our wild hurrah was the first notice the enemy had of our 
attack. The sentries no sooner fired, than turning their backs, they 
hurried in, followed by our boys at a quick run. The bells now 
began to ring, shots to be fired, cries of frightened women and 
children awakened from their sleep to be heard, whilst through the 
streets we pushed our way over every obstacle, saluting the terrified 
wretches as we passed along with one of those yells peculiarly 
fearful to those unaccustomed to the strange and startling sound. 

As we rushed along in front of the San Franeisco church, a volley 
—bloodless, however—was fired at us from the windows by a body 
of troops gathered hastily there. We were too much intent upon 
reaching the plaza to notice them, and answering their fire with a 
derisive cheer, we hurried forward and gained the great square of 
the city on one side ; a second division entered it on another. 

The whole operations up to this time had occupied but a few 
minutes, and now the place was ours. All the work remaining to be 
done being the capture of a few straggling fortifications, which still 
held out, but finding their companions of the barracks completely 
whipped and surrendered, the remaining few yielded; and, though 
in uproar and confusion—though resounding with the cries of the 
timid and the curses of the conquered—though filled with a wild 
tumult — Granada — the queen city of the country — was in our 
possession. 

The business of securing the prisoners was followed by the freeing of 
those of our own party who had been in confinement, and whose prisons 
their former captors now entered in their stead, and before nightfall 
all was settled down to the usual quiet, our own officers and men 
appropriating to themselves the quarters of the enemy, and taking 
up their abodes in the rooms of the conquered with as much ease as 
though they were accustomed to such magnificent apartments. 

Swabbers, Dean, Morgan and myself secured an old and roomy 
house to our own use, Wherein we moved all our moveables, and 
established ourselves in the most, commodious and convenient 
edifice in the city, inviting our friends only the succeeding evening 
after the capture to a grand council, to take into consideration a 
piece of work—the idea of no less a person than Dolly Swabbers 
himself—who had taken it into his head that a grand ball in honor 
of the late victory, would be decidedly, to use his own words, 
“ unique.” 

“ You see,” quoth the major, when we had gathered to take into 
consideration his proposition, “ you see, gentlemen, no place, by its 
convenient situation, the commodiousness of the architecture and 
tastefulness of its furniture—thanks to the old rascal who formerly 
lived in it and left it—can be better suited to a Yhing of the kind, 
than this very house. The dining saloon is so very large, the parlors, 
too, so well adapted for dancing, and then the garden just fit to 
promenade in!” And so he ran on until we agreed to everything he 
said, and it was decided that two weeks from that day a grand, 
brilliant and incomparable soirée dansanle and conversazione, or 
anything the guests chose to do should be given, and invitations 
were sent out accordingly. 

Now I was no great advocate of this measure at the beginning. 
Not that I opposed it, but having no interest one way or the other, 
I cared little or nothing about it and so expressed myself. But 
suddenly it was noticed that my opinions changed, and all at once 
the man who “ didn’t care a fig” for the ball was an enthusiastic 
friend—a real working hand. Why no one could tell. Perhaps the 
individual himself may be able to solve the mystery. At least this 
will 

“Dear Sir,—friend and brother in arms,—Only yesterday night 
I reached here from Leon, and having learned this morning of your 
presence, I hasten to beg you will come at once to see me. Donna 
Inez, who has arrived with her aunt under the escort of Don Gaspar” 
—just here I uttered a big oath—* will be happy to meet her old 
and much esteemed friend. Yours, 

“ Ropiera.” 

This was the patent influence which converted me from a luke- 
warm ball man to the leading member of the club, in assisting and 
pushing the matter on. 

To be sure the answer to Gen. Robiera’s note was myself. Hav- 
ing put on a uniform—and, indeed, ours was a showy one enough— 
having arrayed myself in all the splendor at command—having 
stood before a wirror in all manner of postures, until satisfied that 
1 could look no better for harder trying, | started off to obey the 
The first man I met was Don Gaspar, who, immediately 
on seeing me, seized hold of my hand, 

‘My dear friend,” cried he, “1 give you greeting. 
see you—how have you been—how are you?” 

“ Thank you, Don Gaspar, Iam well—and you?” 

“Oh! gloriously well. I am just now on my 
Robiera. , you will go with me.’ 

Not fecling inclined to inform him that 1 
caring to accompany him, I declined his offt 


summons. 


! rejoice to 


way to General 
Come 
was bound thither nor 
r, contenting myself till 


the evening, when I paid the visit, which, by right, should have 
been made several hours previously. The general had gone out 
the senorita was in—would | see her? asked the servant. Certainly 
I would, and was shown into the large drawing-room, where Donna 
Inez joined me in a little while 
Senorita Inez de Robiera, attired in modest white, without jewels or 
ly believe,in the world. 


ornaments, was the prettiest woman, I verily be 
At any rate, she l after 1} 

sidered the handsomest woman in Gravada, and, somehow or other, 
the humble pretender to her hand began to be looked upon asa 
very lucky dog, and strange hints were dropped concerning himself 
and the fair new-comer. Whether Captain Jack Powell, N.A., was, 
by rights, entitled to the whispers that were circling about is rather 


was, two « 1Vys 


r arrival, universally con- 


doubtfal, for, certain it is, that three days prior to the grand ball in 
question, he became very restless and nervous, and, during those 
intervening three days, it was noticed that he did not go near Gene 








ral Robiera’s. But the history of a country—the record of its events 

claims precedence over personal narration. I go back 

So soon as the city of Granada was res‘ored to quiet the army 
n rters, st were taken for the formation of a government 
Ww h is at le h establ d by the pa tior ail parties 
with Rivas as Provisional Pre } Walken Commander 
in-Chief of the Army, and a « et of men sele 1 from both t 
two opposi factions 

rhe treaty which accomplished all the desirable ends brought 
togethe 0 t warring elements—the belligerent armies were 
combined in one—past diflerences were rubbed out of the record 
book—all quarrels were forgotten—and thus, by a stroke of the 
pen, harmony was restored to the country, and a result obtained 
which the sword had in vain been unsheathed to secure. Law and 
order was restored—government was recreated—and the wheels 





of state, that had revolved so awkwardly hitherto, were now put in 
running condition. 

There was great rejoicing in Granada. The natives, wearied with 
civil wars and fraternal strife, were exultant that the sun once more 
shone upon them,a happy people—the Americans threw up their 
hats in gladness that they were settled in a great country with such 
fair prospects ahead. There was frolicking and feasting—there was 
singing and dancing—there was quiet for the recluse and fun for the 
merry—in fact, all classes—the sad and the gay—the soldier and 
the citizen—senoras and senoritas—old and young—all were having 
a good time generally, and all were waiting with eager expectation 
for our grand ball. 


CHAPTER XIII.—THE BALL. 


Tne good people of Granada, that is to say, those who could lay the 
least claim to gentility, were all astir one Tuesday night in the month 
of November. Long-headed councilmen—grave, matronly senoras— 
dashing cavaliers and charming seroritas—soldiers, citizens—the 
noble—the distinguished—to class them, the élite of the city were 
preparing that Tuesday night—that balmy, clear Tuesday night—to 
attend the féle of the season—the grand ball of the American.officers. 
For two weeks expectation had been upon tiptoe—now it was to be 
gratified. The novelty—the reputed elegance of the thing—the 
whole affair so much out of the general run of even uncommon 
things—excited no little interest ; indeed, I may say, a vast deal of 
interest. I do not mean to assert that balls were unusual ; I do not 
mean to leave the impression that the good people of Granada were 
not in the habit of going to balls ; but such a one as this—gotten 
up by strangers—under the direction and management ef men from 
a different country, of different customs from their own, was some- 
thing new in the ancient city. 

During the fortnight which had witnessed so much eager expecta- 
tion from outsiders, those within were busy, that these expectations 
might not be disappointed. There was, in truth, as much excitement 
and bustle among the ball club as there possibly could be among 
the invited guests. Swabbers was the leading spirit, and if he did 
not exhibit the same nimble alacrity of his younger and less corpu- 
lent companions, he certainly evinced a taste and judgment without 
which our project must have been a failure. He planned everything. 
His devices for deficiencies were quaint but successful. His eye 
overlooked nothing. Like a practised hand, he set about adorning 
the different apartments with all manner of decorations. [lags of 
every nation were arrayed in windows for curtains ; flowers were 
gathered here and there to hide some defect; floors were cleaned, 
doors hung, and one would not have recognized the place as the 
same on the Tuesday morning of the Tuesday night in question. 

The garden, which was indeed a lovely one, was converted into 
even a more charming spot. Temporary arbors were constructed, 
walks laid out, in every nook and corner seats placed, in the centre 
a pavilion erected, and lamps without number set along each path, 
which, when lighted, would brightly illuminate the whole grounds. 
The supper room, a long, wide hall, was the feature of attraction on 
which Swabbers.vested all the ingenuity at his command, for if there 
was anything he prided himself upon it was his invincibility in that 
department, and here his superior acquirements were displayed to 
marvellous advantage. There were three great windows in the 
saloon—for so we called it—and these were decidedly rugged look- 
ing apertures. But around them wreaths of gaudy flowers, from out 
which all sorts of fruits protruded, covered the ill-shaped appear- 
ance of the arches, whilst the folds of foreign flags fell gracefully 
from the top. The ceiling was hung with such drapery as would hide 
the indentures of time, and for a table a rude board structure, cov- 
ered with blue and yellow cloth, served. Seats were voted down, 
and when the simple but gaudy arrangements here were completed, 
we felt willing to challenge the world to a comparison. 

The whole building had been prepared to be thrown open; its 
occupants, four of us, reserving but one little room up near the roof 
for our own private use, and in this we slept full a week beforehand. 
It was not remarkably comfortable, for it was close-crowded and 
inconvenient, but, like heroes in a good cause, we resolved to quail 
before no sacrifice to insure triumphant success to our undertaking. 
In this private apartment we all assembled by sundown to make our 
separate toilets. 

Our uniforms had been put in complete order. The bright gold 
bands across the shoulders,the buttons—five volcanoes upon them— 
the rosettes, and every article of gilt shone as brilliant as gold can. 
Hats were richly plumed, with a golden cross on the side of each, 
coats and pants thoroughly renovated, and boots made to glare like 
mirrors. All these minutie having been attended to our costumes 
were, if not elegant, exceedingly showy and attractive, which was 
about all we cared for. So we prepared to dress. 

Four men in a little hot room, all to shave with one razor, all to 
wash in one pan, all to view themselves from one smal! looking-glass, 
is an operation that requires time, perseverance and patience. We 
possessed all three, and laughed at the odds we were forced upon. 
At length we were arrayed and ready. Each in his gay uniform, 
well shaved, hair combed @ la mode, and we descended to the lower 
apartments, now lighted up and ready for the crowd, which began 
to pour in until the first floor saloons were filled. Swabbers met 
them. Like a noble of the old regime he received each one with 
cordial dignity. He was not a handsome man in uniform nor out of 
it, but there was so much of frankness and good humor about his 
face that you forgot the chubby, fat form. You never would have 
heard a fair damsel throw up her hands and exclaim, “ My! whata 
handsome, dashing fellow!” but rather a sweet look, and “ What a 
dear, good, gallant soldier!” 

Frank Morgan, be it known, for all hisimpudence among men, was 
the most bashful, shy young man imaginable where there were ladies, 
and as I did not wish to be encumbered with a partner before the 
Donna arrived, I sought the quiet corner he had selected as his 
stand, and watched those who came, and the grace of Swabbers’ 
reception. 

There was a minister of state in all the pomp of rich attire, and 
his grave lady on his arm; there a gay, brilliant native soldier in 
uniform ; there one of our own officers with a fair little beauty 
hanging upon his arm ; there—the crowds all look at his tall, erect 
form, clothed in the richest of uniforms—entered General Hornsby, 
a tall, dazzling donna (he never goes with an ugly woman), by his 
side. Then, just after him, the quiet, unobtrusive, slender man, ina 
citizen’s dress, is the commander-in-chief. 

“Gad! did you ever see so many pretty women?” 
gazing all around the room. 

‘Very fine—fine indeed,” I replied. 

“ Who is that Hornsby has with him ?” 

“T don’t know, I’m sure; pretty, ain't she?” 


cried Frank, 








“Yes, queenly-looking woman; but there comes the queen of 
them all, the senorita!” 

As he spoke there was a buzz of admiration, a scarce audible 
hum, and the handsome person of General Robiera entered, his fair 
daughter upon his arm. She was the queen of them all! All the 
graces, the charms, the glorious attraction of ber native beauty, 
were set off by the elegance of her dress. Plain white satin s! rt 
thot t was, simple pearls though they were around her nec 
fresh fi s tho y were in her hair, there was an elecance 
ib ra ‘ h neither diar nor lac yuild e to 

no ] twin b sher eyes bea iwith mild pl re 
and lil n rn roses her cheeks blus l in the modesty ¢ her 
innocence is she advanced by her noble old father’s e, ) 
that ease of carriage possessed by nor but the truly great, t 
were many a gallant’s gaze turned with ad ition upon her, and 
many an envious belle’s with jealous st . Having been welcomed 
by our accomplished master of ceremonies, the general and hi 
daughter turned aside, passing Morgan and | on their way i 


nextroom. As they did so the father bowed and the senorit: 


clined her head, evidently embarrassed. 
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“ Tell me, Jack, what is the matter ?—won’t you 
let me into the secret?” asked Morgan, as they left 
the room. 

“How? what?” I replied, vainly striving to be 
unconcerned. 

“Your looks betray you. There is something 
wrong. Three or four days since you saw the seno- 
rita. No excuse either for not gofag, andinow she 
passes you, blushes, looks distagtyand her father 
cold. What is it?” 

“My death-watrant, F fear, “Frank,” said I, 
gloomily, unable to keep down the” grim fore- 
bodings which the conduct of#the two started up, 
as I left him. q ts 

The music had begun. Théigay laugh filled the 
air with the lively strains of the’ band. The merry 
crowd were roaming hither and yon, enjoying the 
novelty of our arrangéméits. Gallant men and 
ladies were busy in all maunet of occupations ; but 
], in the midst of all this concourse: of beauty 
and chivalry, surrounde® by bright eyes anddight 
hearts—I was sad. Ifel#that it.was all up with mie, 
And when | saw Don’Gaspar E&cadada relieve thé 
general of his charge, and thé smile with which she 
received him, | couldstand it no-longer,and rushe 
in my agony up to our little room and threw mysel 
upon the bed. : . % 

The events of my life latterly —the dangers 
through which If passed, all for her—the hardships I 
had undergone—the privations I had suflered—the 
glorious achievements in which | had shared, all 
to no purpose, rose up before me. The sacrifices I 
had made in the hope of gaining her to be all in 
vain —the love lL had ¢herished to be blasted in 
the height of its vehemen¢éet- It was too much. In 
a fair land—in a headvenmomearth—l felt as though 
in Turtarus. What wasthere forme now? Nothing 
but an honorable grave. Conflicting emotions 
warred within me, and the misery of expected 
death filled my brain. Then a caim ensued ; a cool 
state of thinking and a ray of hope shot through 
the darkness. Perhaps she would return at least 
not a negative answer; perhaps | had mistaken 
her and her father’s manner. 1 conld at any rate 
go and see. How long I had been absent | know 
not, but when I again appeared below I found the 
donna with Swabbers, who on seeing me, like a 
kind, good fellow as he was, called me to him, and 
managed in a moment to leave his charge with me. 
She was embarrassed, and [| was embarrassed, and 
unwittingly we now turned out into the now well- 
filled garden, the scene of a long train of promena- 
ders. Being better acquainted wih the place than 
the rest, I led the senorita to a retired portion—a 
bower I had made myself for that especial purpose 
—and in this secluded spot, in the midst of all the 
flowers of the tropics, I determined to hear 
whether 1 was to live or to die. Here we were 
seated, neither of us having spoken two words 
since we met. 

“Donna Inez,” said I, when | could collect my- 
self enough to articulate, and speaking in that, 
low, tremulous tone common to men laboring 
under stroug nervous excitement—* Donna Inez, 
for the past four days, since I presumed to lay 
open my heart to you, and ask the greatest sacri- 
fice itis possible for you to make me—to become 
my wife—l have borne all the stings of nervous, 
fearful anxiety; but to-night, since I have seen 
you—since I have been brought to full conscious- 
ness of the crushing weight of the blow which to 
lose you I should suffer—since I witness the 
approach of a period in my existence which is to 
decide my future—I am incapable of bearing up 
longer, strong though [ am; and 1 pray you here 
—here, inappropriate as the place is, to speak to 
me freely in regard to what 1 am to expect. If I 
am doomed to a rejection, let me know it; if fate 
should be more auspicious, but give me a hint, and 
I will be satisfied.” 

She hesitated a moment, and then spoke— 

“Twill reply to you, Captain Powell,” said she, 
“though I cannot do so definitely. For myself | 
can speak ; for my father, to whom I communicated 
the declaration you did me the honor to make, I am 
unable torespond. He has not answered me as yet ; 
though to relieve you from any suspense as to my 
own feelings, I do not think it departing from right 
for me to She paused suddenly; her lips 
quivered,a slight palor overspread her features, 
and, as in surprise, 1 turned my eyesin the direction 
of her own,! beheld before us the tall, graceful 
form of General Robiera himself. He stood but a 
moment; a benevolence of expression crossed his 
fine, handsome face ; and stepping a pace forward, 
he gently lifted his daughter’s hand and placed it 
in mine. 

“T know all—I know all,” said he, as a tear stole 
from his dark eye. “ She has long loved you, sir ; 
take her—I am proud of you both,” and imprinting 
a tender kiss upon the forehead of the precious jewel 
he had thus given away, he left us. 

The merry stars shone brighter, I know, and the 
moon looked down in more majestic beauty than 
before, and the flowers were sweeter as they mingled 
among their green leaves, and sang to the pure air 
a silent song to a purer love. 

THE END. 


Ay 








Henry CLay.—The great statesman and orator 
was travelling somewhere “ out West,” and put up 
for the night at a country tavern. “Mine host,” 
in looking over the register, discovered the name 
of Henry Clay. There was but one Clay. Could 
it be possible that he had this distinguished man 
under his roof? He was astounded, delighted. 
Next morning, as soon as “the great man” ap- 
peared, the admiring Boniface bustled forward and 
made his rude, bow. 

“Mr. Clay, [ believe, sir?” said he. 

“That is my name,” said the gentleman, in his 
affable tone 

“ Mr. Clay, the Congressman ?” 

“ Yes, sir.” 
= Well, sir, I've heerd of you, and I jest thought 
1d ask if you wouldn't give me and my old woman 
a little speech before you go?” F 


_ 


Two Irishmen were in prison, the one for stealing 
& cow, and the other for stealing a watch. 

“ Hallo, Mike! what o’clock is it 7” said the cow- 
stealer to the other. 


“ And sure, Pat, I haven't any timepiece handy, 


but I think it is ‘most milking-time.” 
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MISCEL"ANEOUS. 





E. F. WOODWARD, 
PATENT 
COLUMBIAN SKIRT 
AND 
SPRING MANUFACTURER. 


829 BRoaDWaY, 
(Opposite Broadway Theatre.) 


WHOLESALE DEPOT 
AND 
SPRING MANUFACTORY 
4 196 Forron Srreer, New Yor« 


PFXHAT WHICH POSSESSES THE GREAT- 
’» est eombination of good qualities comes 
nearest to perfection. 
Few articles of Dress are brought before the public with 
more glowing colors than that all-important garment, the 


EXPANSION SKIRT. 

Each Manufacturer looks with swelling pride upon his 
own productions, and, like the old adage of the crow, is 
ready to attest that his own is the fairest and whitest. The 
continual annoyances, vexations and difficulties experienced 
by wearing the rigid Steel Hoop or Skeleton Skirt, needs no 
comment. The universal want of something that will ren- 
der this healthful garment, the 

EXPANSION SKIRT, 
less objectionable, has been my study as well as my good 
fortune to produce, and now offer for sale a 
SKIRT AND SPRING 
that is matchless. It stands alone, being the on’ really 
EXPANSION AND COMPRESSIBLE SKIR1 
that possesses a combined metallic and animal Spring, of 
great strength and durability, that is everyway pliable, 
imparting 
GRACE anp BEAUTY, anp EASE, wir MODESTY, 
preventing every ivelegant displacement cf dress, and per- 
mitting the smallest space to be occupied in church, car- 
riage, railroad car, omnibus, &c., without mortification to 
the wearer or inconvenience to others. The perils also 
attendant upon wearing the rigid Steel Hoop Skirt are en- 
tirely removed, viz., accidents by fire (by permitting the 
garment to be immediately compressed), attraction of the 
electric fluid, entanglement of the eet in the exposed 
spring, when ascending or descending stairs, steps of car- 
riages, &c. 
Tuk THOUSANDS WHO DAILY WEAR 
WOODWARD’S PATENT 
COLUMBIAN 
SKIRT anv EXTENDERS, 
fully attest their superiority over all other known ¢kirts 
and Springs, being the only #@kirt that can be depended 
upon in times of pressure. 

The Extenders are put up in Boxes of one dozen sets 
each, and may be had separate from the Skirts. 

Merchants are invited to call and examine them. 


ELECTION NOTICE. 
Srare or New York, 

OFFICE OF THE SECRETARY OF STATE, 

Atpany, August 2, 1858. 

To the Sheriff of the Ccunty of New York: 
IR—NOTICE IS HEREBY GIVEN THAT 

at the General Election, to be held in this 
State on the Tuesday succeeding the first Monday of No- 
vember next, the following officers are to be elected, to 
wit : 
A Governor, in the place of John A. King; 
A Lieutenant-Governor, in the place of Henry R. Selden; 
A Canal Commissioner, in the place of Samuel B, 
Ruggles, appointed in place of Samuel S. Whallon, de- 
ceased ; 


8 , 

An Inspector of State Prisons, in the place of William A. 
Russell; 

All whose term of office will expire on the last day of 
December next; 

A Representative in the Thirty-sixth Congres of the 
United States, for the Third Congressional District, com- 

ed of the First, Second, Third, Fifth and Righth Wards 
in the City of New York; 

A Representative in the Thirty-sixth Congress of the 
United States, for the Fourth Congressional District, com- 
posed of the Fourth, Sixth, Tenth and Foarteenth Wards 
in the City of New York; 

A Representative in the Thirty-sixth Congress of the 
United States, for the Fifth Congressional. District, com- 
posed of the Seventh and Thirteenth Wards.in the City of 
New York, and the Thirteenth, Fourteenth, Fifteenth and 
Sixteenth Wards of Brooklyn; 

A Representative in the Thirty-sixth Congress af the 
United States, for the Sixth Congressional District, com- 
posed of the Eleventh, Fifteenth and Seventeenth Wards iv 
the City of New York; 

A Representative in the Thirty-sixth Congress of the 
United States, for the Seventh Congressional District, com- 
posed of the Ninth, Sixteenth and Twentieth Wards in the 
City of New York. bap 

And also, a Representative in the Thirty-sixth Congress 
of the United States, for the Eighth Congressional District, 
composed of the Twelfth, Eighteenth, Nineteenth, Twenty 
first and Twenty-second Wards in the City of New York. 


COUNTY OFFICERS ALSO TO BE ELECTED FOR SAID 
COUNTY 


Seventeen Members of Assembly; 

A Sheriff, in the place of James C. Willett ; 

A County Clerk in the place of Richard C. Connolly; 

Four Coroners in the place of Frederick W. Perry, Ed 
ward D Connery, Robert Gamble and Samuel C. Hills : 

All of whoze terms of office will expire on the last dey of 
December next. 

The attention of Inspectors of Election and County Can- 
vassers is directed to Chap, 320 of Laws of 1858, a copy of 
which is printed herewith, for instructions in regard to 
their duties under said law, “submitting the question of 
calling a Convention to revise the Constitution and amend 
the same to the people of the State.”’ 

CuaP. 320 


AN ACT tosubmit the question of calling a Convention to 
revise the Constitution and amend the same, to the peo- 
ple of the State : 

Pas-ed April 17, 1858—three-fifths being present. 
The People of the State of New Yerk, represented in Senate 
and A 'y, do enact as follows : 

+ Snorion 1. The inspeetors of election in each town, ward 
ani election district in this State, at the annual election to 
be held. in November next, shall provite a proper box to 
receive the ballots of the citizens of this State entit'ed to 
vote for members of the Legislature at such election. On 
such baliot shall be written or printed, or partly written or 
printed, by those voters who are in favor of a Convention : 
** Shall there be a Convention to revise the Constitution and 
amend the same? Yes.’? And by those voters who are 





SWAN & CO’S LOTTERIES 
TRIUMPHANT ! ! 
WAN & CO. 
CONTINUE TO DRAW AS USUAL 
WITHOUL INTERRUPTION. 
SWAN & CO.’S 
LOTTERIES ARE LEGAL, AND 
AUTHORIZED BY THE 
STATE OF GEORGIA |! 


THE LATE ATIEMPT TO INJURE 
OUR FIRM HAS SHOWN 
THAT OUR LOTTERIES ARE DRAWN FAIRLY ; 
THAT OUR PRIZES ARE PAID PUNCTUALLY ; 
AND THAT OUR SCHEMES 
ARE MORE LIBERAL THAN ANY OTHER LOTTERY IN 
THE WORLD ! 





The following Scheme will be drawn by 8. Swan & Co., 
Managers of the Sparta Academy Lottery, in each of their 
Single Number Lotteries for October, 18 8, at Augusta, 
Ga , in public, under the superintendence of Commissioners. 

Crass 385 Draws SaturDay, OcroreR 2, 1858. 
Crass 36 Draws SaturDay, Octoner 9, 1858. 
Crass 37 Draws Saturpay, Ocroper 16, 18 8. 
Ciass 38 Draws SaturpDay, Octoper 23, 1858. 
Crass 39 Draws SaturDay, Ocroper 30, 1858. 


ON THE PLAN OF SINGLE NUMBERS. 
50,000 TICKETS ! 
FIVE THOUSAND FOUR HUNDRED AND EIGHTY-FIVE 
PRIZES ! 
NEARLY ONE PRIZE 10 EVERY NINE TICKETS ! 


MAGNIFICENT SCHEME ! 


TO BE DRAWN 





EACH SATURDAY IN OCTOBER! 
1 Prize of......00 ++ $70,000 4 Prizes of........... 900 
1 TITY TTT ,000 4 ue eveseeecs 800 
1 eeeece eeees 10,000} 4 A TITT TIT LT 700 
1 mE TITIT TT TT 5,000 4 SC enewesseces 600 
1 TTT TTT 4,000} 50 TTT TT TTT 500 
1 TIT TTT TL - 8,000] 50 (pbenesesscs 300 
1 SC  ceneseoeees 1,500 | 100 Pete eeeseoss 125 
4 $6 ceccccccces 1,000 | 280 Ts sse0cseves - 100 
APPROXIMATION PRIZES. 
4 Prizes of $400 Approximating to $70,000 Prize are. . .$1,600 
4 66 300 - “ae, * | LL. LS 
4 “ 200 “ “ 10,900 “ce a“ - 800 
4 “ 125 “ ae 5. 060 “ “ ‘7 500 
4 “ce 100 “ “ 4,000 “ “oe ‘a 400 
4 “ 15 “ “ 3,000 ae “oc - 300 
4 & 50 “ “ 1,600 “ « |. 200 
5,000 ** BD 08D i000.0000 cocdemsebecosocescceces 100,000 
6,486 Prizes amounting to. .......0cccccccccccces $320,000 


Wuo1e Tickets, $10 ; Hatver, $5 ; QuARTERs, $2 50. 
aq A Circular showing the plan of the Lotteries will be 
sent to any one desirous of receiving it. 
Certificates of Packages will be sold at the following 
rates, which is the risk : 


Certificate of Package of 10 Whole Tickets............$80 
“ sed 10 Half (eth tec cceses 40 
“ 6 i eee 20 
“ “ss a. oe 10 


IN ORDERING TICKETS OR CERTIFICATES, 

Enclose the money to our address for,the Tickets ordered, 
on receipt of which they will be forwarded by first mail. 
Purebaser¢ can have tickets ending in any figure they may 
designate. ‘ 

Tne List of Drawn Numbers and Prizes will be sent to 
purchasers immediately after the drawing. 

#3 Purchasers will please write their signatures plain, 
and give their Post Office, County and State 

#ay- Remember that every Prize is drawn and payable in 
fuli without deduction. ‘ 

SB All prizes of $1,000 an¢ under paid immed‘ately after 
the drawing—o' her prizes at the usual time of thirty days. 
All communiecatiens st:ictly confidential. silts 

Address Orders for Tickets or Certificates to 

8. SWAN & CO., Augusta, Georgia. 

Ba Persons residing near Montgomery, Ala., or Atlanta, 
Ga , can have their orders filled, and save time, by addreas 
ing 8. Swan & Co, at eitber of those citi: s . 

#2 A list Of Ahe numbers that are drawn from the 
wheel, with theamount of the pr z+ that each one is entitled 
to, will be published after every drawing, in the following 
papers: Augusta, (Ga) Cunstituronalist, New Orleans 
Delta, Mobile Register, Charleston Standard, Nashville Ga 
selte, Atlanta Intelligencer, New York Weekly Day Book, 
Savannah Georgian, Richmond Dispatch, New York Dispatch, 





ine (AMfiss.) Clarion, and Little Rock ¢Ark.) True 


p d thereto, the words: ‘Shall there be a Convention 
to revise the Consiitution and amend the same? No.’ 
And all citizens entitled to vote as aforesaid shall be allowed 
to yote by ballot as aforesaid, in the election district in 
which he resides, and not elsewhere. 

2. So much of articles one, two and three, of title 
four; of chapter ove hundred and thirty, of an act entitled, 
“ An act respecting elections other than for militia and town 
officers,’? passed April fifth, eighteen hundred and forty- 
two, and the acts am-nding the same, as regulates the 

of ducting elections and challenges, oaths to be 
administered, and inquiries to be made, of persons offering 
to vote, shall be deemed applicable to the votes to be given 
or offered under this act; and the mauner of voting and 
challenges, and the penalties for false swearipg, preseribed 
by law, are hereby declared in full forceand effect in voting 
or offering to vote ‘under this act. ee 

§3. The said votes given :for and against # eonyention, 
in pursuance of this act, sha)! be-eanvassed by the inispec- 
tors of thé’ several lection: distrigts or polls of the said 
elettion in the mauner prescribed. by Jawyiand tis 3 spay 
in article four, of title four; of chapter-one hu and 
thirty of the saidact, passed Ave 1 fifth, ei¢htewn handred 
and forty-two, and the acts ling the same, as far as 
the sameare applicab’e; and such canvass shall be com- 
pleted by asdertaining the whole number of vetes given in 
each election district or pell for a convention, and the 
whole number of votes given t such convention, in 
the form aforesaid; and the result beibg found, the inspec- 
tors shall make a statement in words, at full length, of the 
number of ballots received in relation to such convention, 
and shall also state in words, at full length, the whole 
number of ballots having thereon the words, ‘‘ Shall there 
be a Convention to revise the Constitution and amend the 
same? Yes.’’ And also the whole number of ballots 
having thereon the words, ‘‘Shali there be a Convention 
to revise the Constitution and amend the same? No.” 
Such statements as aforesaid shall contain a caption, 
stating the day on which, and the number of the district, 
the town or ward, and the county at which the election 
was held, and st the end thereof a certificate that such 
statement is correct in all respects, which cer:ificate shall 
be subscribe by all the inspectors, and a true copy of 
such statement shall be immediately filed by them in the 
office of the clerk of the town or city. 

§ 4. The original statements, duly certified as aforesaid, 
shall be delivered by the ins; ectors, or one of them to be 
deputed for that purpose, to the supervisor; in case there 
be no supervisor, or ke sha!i be disabled from attending 
the board of canvassers, then to one of the assessors of 
the town or ward, within twenty-four hours after the same 
shall bave been subscribed by such inspectors, to be dis- 
posed of as other statements at such election are now re- 
quired by law. 

§ 5. So much of articles first, second, third and fourth, 
of title fifth, of chapter one huudred and thirty of the act 
entitied *‘ An act respecting elections other than for milit a 
and town officers’? and the acts amending the same, as 
regulates tle duties of County Canvassers and their pro- 
ceedings, and the duty of Couaty Clerks, and the Secretary 
of State, and the Board of State Canvassers, shall be 
applied to the canvassing and ascertaining the wi!l of the 
people of this Siate in relation to the proposed convention; 
and if it shall appear that a moejority of the votes or 
ballots given in and returned as atoresaid are against a 
convention, then the said canvassers are required to cer- 
tify and declare that fact by a certificate, subscribed by 
them, and filed by the Secretary of State; but if it shall 
appear by the saii canvass that a majority of the ballots 
or votes given as aforesaid, are for a convention, then they 
shall, by like certificates, to be filed as aforesaid, declare 
that fact; and the said Secretary shall communicate a 
coy of such certificate to both branches of the Lecis!ature, 
at the opening of the next session thereof, Yvurs, re- 
spectfully, 





GIDEON J. 1UCKER, Secretary of State. 
Suerirr’s OFFIce, 
New York, August 4, 1858. 
The above is published pursuant to the notice of the 
Secretary of State, and the requirements of the Statute in 
such case made and provided. 
JAMES C. WILLED, 
Sheriff of the City and County of New York 
All the prblic newspapers in the county will pub ish the 
above once in each week until the election, and then hand 
in their bills for advertising the same, so that they may be 
laid before the Board of Supervisors, and passed for pay- 
ment. See revised Stat. vol. i, chap. 6, title 3, article 2d, 
part Ist, page 140. 


— E 


OLD STAR HOTEL, 
69 & 62 Lispenarp Strzer. 
JOHN IRELAND. 





Chope, Steaks, Jotnts, Ol4 Ales, &c 





RB», BR Rk. 

R. R. R.—Radway’s Realy Relief for Headaches, whether 
sick or nervous; Rheumatism, Diarrhoea, Nysen- 
tery, Cholera Morbus, Cramps, Influenza, Bloody 
Flux, Paralysis, Lumbago, Gout, Neuralgia, 
Toothache, Small Pox, Fevers, Swollen Joints, 
Kidney Complaints, Scarlet Fever, Pains arounc 
the Liver, Pleurisy, Measles, Heartburn, and pains 
of all kinds. Radway’s Ready Relief wil!, in a 
few mintites, change the miseries you suffer to 
joys of pleasure. 

FR. R.—Radway’s Renovating Res»lvent, tor the cure of 
= chronfe diseases—such as Scrofulous and Syph!- 
litic complaints, Consumptive and other affections 
of the Lungs and Throat, Induration and E: large- 
ments of parts, Eruptive and other diseases of 
the Skin, Nodes, Tumors, Ulcers, Dyspepsia, and 
all other diseases arising from an impure state of 
the Blood. 

R. R. R.—Radway’s Regulators will cure, effectively and 
speedily, Costiveness, Indigest’on, Painter’s 
Cholic, Lead Diseases, Inflammation of the 
Bowels, Dyspepsia, Liver Complaint, Diseases of 
the Heart and Kidneys, Female Complaints, 
Small Pox, Fevers, Measles, &c., &c. Whenever 
the system is out of order, or the blood impure, 
a dose of Radway’s Regulators will restore it to 
regalarity, and purify aad cleanse the blood. No 
female should be without them. 

R. R. R, Remedies are sold by Druggists and Mer- 
chants every where, 
RADWAY & CO., 


162 Fulton street, New York City. 





{| ANEW HISTORY 
OF THE 
» REIAGIOUS MOVEMENT 
‘ tee OF THE 
EIGHTEENTH CENTURY, 
; Called 
METHODISM, 
Considered im its different Denominational Forms and its 
Relations to British and American Protestantism. By ABEL 
STEVENS, L.L.D. Vol. I—From the origin of Methodism 
to the death of Whitefield. 
Published by CARLTON & PORTER, 200 Mulberry street, 
New York, and on sale by the trade. Price, $1. A thrilling 
work. 148 





OLLOWAY’S PILLS.—Tuey Never Fain. 
—Other Kemedies may relieve pain, but these 

Pills expel disease. They cleanse the biood, remove ob- 
structions from the bowels, invigorate the digestion, calm 
the nerves, and renovate the constitution. Sold at the 
manufactories, No. 80 Maiden Lane, New York, and No. 244 
Strand, London, and by all druggists, at 25 cts., 6244 cts., 
and $1 per box. 


AYER’S CATHARTIC PILLS! 
ILLS THAT ARE PILLS. 
Prof. Hayes, State Chemist, of Massachu- 
setts, says they are the best of all pills, and annexed are 
the men who certify that Dr. Hayes knows : 

H. J. GARDENER, Governor of Massachusetts. 

EMORY WASHBURN, Ex-Gove rr or of Massachusetts, 

SIMEON BROWN, Lieut Governor of Massachusetts. 

E. M. WRIGHT, Secretary State of Massachusetts. 
JOHN B. FITSPA i PICK, Catholic Bishop of Boston. 
ROF. JOHN TORREY, the College of Physicians and 
Surgeons, New York City. 

DR. C. T. JACKSON, Geologist of the Public Lands o. 
the United States. 

MEN THAT ARE MEN, 


Among the diseases this Pill has cured with astonishing 
rapidity, we may mention 

Costiveness, Bilious Complaints, Rheumatism, Dropay, 
Heartburn, Headache arising from a foul Stomach, Nausea, 
Indigestion, Morbid inaction of the Bowels, and pain ei | 
therefrom, Flatulency, Loss of Appetite, all Ulcerous ane 
Cutaneous Diseases, which require an evacuant medicine, 
Scrofula, or King’s Evil. They also, by purifying the blood 
and stimulating the system, cure many complaints which 
it would not be supposed they could reach, such as Deaf- 
ness, Partial Blindness, Neuralgia and Nervous Irritability, 
Derangements of the Liver and Kidneys, Gout, and other 
kindred complaints, arising from a low state of the body, or 
obstructions of its functions. They are the best Purgative 
Medicine ever discovered, and you will but need to use them 
once to know it. ; 

Prepared by Dr. J. C. AYER, Lowell, Mass, and sold b 
every respectable Druggist in New England and throughou 
the United States. 107-150 


‘ bial 
SO eee PEEL EEL 
GIFT WITH EVERY BOOK 
WORTH FROM 265 CTS. TO $100. 

Our new descriptive catalogue of sixty octavo pages em- 
braces a larger collection and better varie'y of standard, 
Historical, Biographical and Miscellaneous Books than that 
of any other bookselling establishment in the country ; 
also contaios greater inducements than ever before offered, 
mailed free toany address. Send for a catalogue. 

D. W. Evans, EVANS & CO, Publishers, 

JH. Pn No. 677 Broadway, New York City. 

0000 

DELIGHTFUL SPOT.—The Atlantic Hotel 
Hoboken, now under the management o} 
Messrs. Haut & Co., is the most eligible p withia 
‘each for New Yorkers, either to board, or to spend an 


nour ip the shely caries 








ALERATUS.—Those who, want ectly 
wholesome Saleratus, will inquire for that 
manufactured by the undersigned, which cannot be excelled 
in strength and purity, as we guarantee it to be free from 
any trace of deleterious matter. For sale to the trade by 
188-189 JOAN DWIGHT & CO.. Wo. 11 (id Mis 


OURAUD’s ITALIAN MEDICATED SOAP 

it is well known, cures 7 AN, PIMPLES 
FRECKLES, SALT RHEUM, BARBER’S ITCH, 
CHAPS, CHAFES, TENDER FLESH, dc., besiies being 
the very best shaving compound ever invented. GQU- 
RAUD’S POUDRE SUBTILE uproots bair from low fore 
heads, upper lip, or any part of the body, safely and quick 
ly—wearranted. LIQUID ROUGE, for pale lips and cheeks. 
LILY WHITE, for flushed, red and heated faces. HAIR 
DYE instantly converts red, gray or light hair to a beauti- 
ful black or brown, without stairing the skin. HAIR 
RESTORATIVE for the hair to grow, and make stiff, wiry 
hair soft, glossy and silky. Found at Dr. GOURAUD’S 
old established Depot, No. 67 WALKER STREET, first 
store from Broadway; Mrs. HAYES, Brooklyn; CALLEN- 
DER, Philadelphia; BATES, No. 129 Washington street, 
Boston; IVES, Salem; GREEN, Worcester; and druggists 


generally. 
A SPLENDID GIFT.—We heard not long 
since of a young gentleman somewhere in the State 
of Alabama who presented his bride, on the occasion of the 
tying of the marriage knot, among other presents, with a 
$10 ticket in the legalized Lottery of 8S. Swaw & Co., Au- 
gusta, Georgia, which ticket, in one week after the nup 
tials of the fortuvate twain, drew the highest prize ($75, - 
000); what is still more remarkable, every cent of this 
vast sum was promp'ly psid before the honeymoon was 








completed, thus materially enhancing the pleasures of 
matrimony. Now, this stery may seem incredible to some 
of our readers, who have been accustomed all their lives 
¢° look on the dark side of things To such, however, as 
are hopeful and believing, it will appear by no means im- 
probable, especially when they take into consideration the 
fact that S. Swan & Co. have in numerous instances handed 
over the above sum to lucky holders of their tickets, and 





are ever prepared to honor drafts of this sort when pre 
sented to them by the fortunate holders of their tickets 




















FRANK LESLIE’S ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER, 

















This faithful Flunkey was sent to the Office of the Atlantic Telegraph 
in London, with a message to New York, and told to wait for an 


answer. 


testing them 


trave 
Joly 16, 1857. 


res’ ‘ 
NELLY, 61 


MILE FOR BABES. 
LDEN & WOODHULL’S CONCENTRATED 


The remarkable virtues ef this invaluable preparation ot 
Pours Onanes County MILK 
Are now freely admitted by all who have av opportunity of 


It is particularly adaptedt or children who 
REQUIRE TO BE NURSED BY HAND 
and can be relied on as Purz Onancs County Muz 
Sold by Druggists and Grocers generally 
Guvr_EMEN,—The preparations of yours which I have 
tried are excellent. The portable state of them, with their 
good qualities, makes them valuable for the invalid and the 


Messrs. Alden & Woodhull, New York 
HOTELS, RESTAURANTS, SALOONS, &c., 
Can be supplied with Pure Orange County Milk and Cream 
by leaving their address at the Depot, 
35 Warre Srreer, cor. Cavrca 
Persons residing in Brooxtyn can be supplied at their 
nces ty their orders with Mr. JOHN DON. 
in street, cor. James, Brocklyn 





VALENTINE MOTT, M.D. 


128-163 





All prices. 


Sewing Machines for..... 
Sewing Machines for. . 
Sewing Machines for. . 
Sewing Machines for. . 
Sewing Machines for. . 


ETROPOLITAN SEWING MACHINES— 


Sewing Machines for......... 





Sewing Machines for... . iseabe 


ee eeeeerecereseseceseses Ul 
C. Hi. 


EW RIBBON, TRIMMING AND EM- 
BROIDERY STORE. 
MITCHELL & 
599 Broapwar, 
Opposite Metropolitan Hotel. 
JUST OPENED with a splendid stock of the above goods, 


McLINTOCK 


WOO-TER, 
No. 635 Broadway. 





WHOLES4LE AND RETAIL 



































This is the Appearance which he now presents. 





The Monarch of the Monthlies! 
FOR OCTOBER, 1858, 


CONTENTS OF NO. 4. VOL. III, OF 
YRANK LESLIE'S REW FAMILY MAGAZINE, 
With which is Incorporated the 


@AZETTE OF FASHION. 
Price 25c., or $8 per annum. 


Literary. 


REMINISCENCES OF MEXICO. Eight Engravings. 

BEHIND THE SCENES IN PARIS—a Tale of the Clubs and 
the Secret Police—continued. 

Ancient and Modern Modes of Sepulture. 

William the } irst of Prussia’s Beauties. 

OUR PICTURE GALLERY, ALFRED TENNYSON, Portrait 

A Princess 5 

AS Picked Up Abroad. 

Why Early Marriages are less Frequent. 

Minna’s Dowry—a Legend of Harlem. Engraving. 

Gustave Planche. 

How E Sue used to Write. 

GLANCKES AT NATURAL HISTORY. Three Engravings. 

Mummies. 

A Popular Account of the Sepoys of India. 

Wanted—a Husband for My Niece ! 

An - ay iu the Life of the Princess Elizabeth. Engraving. 

Truth in Irons. ° 


A Mango Grove. 
MYRA, THE GIPSY PROPHETESS—continued. 
My Unele the 


The Pleasures of Salmon Fishing. Fifteen Engravings. 
POETRY—The Raven. By Poe. Engraving. An Episode 


from Life. 
A CHAPTER OF WIT, ANECDOTE AND HUMOR. 
MISCELLANEOUS. 
List of Ecgraviogs. 
Frontispiece—Michael Angelo Attending his Sick Servant, 
Urbino. 


REMINISCENCES OF MEXICO—Punishments in a Mexican 
Dungeon; Funeral Procession of a Mexican Child ; Pil- 


grims to the Fair of Tampico; Estero del Caiman, 
or tor Strait; Spanish briest Rescuing an American 
from jean Bravos; Mexican Plough; La Cruz del 


mez, and Gibb t of his Assassins; the Maguey Plant. 
(OR OF A CHURCH IN LAPLAND. 

Portrait of Alfred Tennyson. 

The Highland Piper. 

Jenkyn Comes to ask Minna in Marriage. 

Warming Up. 

GLAN AT NATURAL HISTORY—The Tree Frog; Mush- 

rooms, and Wingless Birds. 


THE WINDMILL 


ven. 
Curious Old Engraving—An Allegory representing the Great 
Reformers and the Struggle between Protestantism and 


Papacy. 
Princess Elizabeth Conveyed to the Tower of London. 
4 SHIPWRECK. 
The Grampian Hills. 
A Severe Blow. 
Consolation. 
TWO COMIC PAGES. Fifteen Engravings 


Gazette of Fashion. 


What to Buy and Where to Buy it, Review of Fashions, 
Styles for the Month, General Description of Fashions, 
Description of Colored Plate, Ladies’ Equestrian Conven- 
tion, Opera in Full Dress, Rapid Advance in the Dry Goods 
Trade, Dresses Worn by the Empress at the Cherbourg 
Féves, The Talisman, Description of Cloak, My Joke anu 
its Consequences, Miscellanesus. 


Illustratious to the Gazette. 

C.lored Frshion l'late, French Robe, Opera Cloak, Riding 
Hat, Bonnet and Headdress; French Robe and Child’s 
Dre-s, French Full Dress, Head-dress and Bonnet; French 
Robe de Chambre, Mackenzie’s Cloak, Bulpin’s Cloak, 
Ditto. 
eace number of the Magazine contains over 100 pages 

the most entertaining Literature of the cay, besides nva- 


sixty beautiful Engravings, and a superb cov. Plate, 
alone worth more ion the price of the Maca 
BOM © FONR. ccosccccsccccccccceccseccscece & 
WOO B FOR cccccccccccccccccccecececees 5 
ET WF PONns wbe0ns b000 ccscbsdeccesscccse 6 
SOOOS F PONE. 5 00 0000 000s ccccee dcccccsccece t 
and $21.6 excl copy auded to the Clus, An extra copy 
seutto ©) rson getting up Club o: Five subser:bers, | 


1 year, sor £10. 
ihe tage of this Magazine is three cen's, an? must 
be peid three months io advance at the ofiee where the 
ine ‘a received 
FR4NK LE®LIE, 1% Frankfort street, New York 


HEELER & WILSON’S 
SEWING MACiINES. 
NEW AND VALUABLE IMPROVEMENTS 
Ovrice 343 Beoapway, New Yo:.« 
DIAGRAM OF THE LOCK STITCH. 
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Mr. Maleny returning from a Primary Election: 
Mr. Malony is strongly in favor of the Temperancé 
Candidate. He illustrates the principle he supports. 
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TWATER’S PATENT $15 anv SEW- 
; ING MACHINE received the First Pre- 
nium over Singer’s and Wheeler & Wilson’s, at the State 
Fair, held at Buffa'o, October 9th, 1857. 

The Cheapest and Best SEWING MACHINE in the 


| market 


Office, 403 Broanpway, New YorE. 
Send for descriptive Circular 
H. C. BURTMAN & CO., 
000 Sole Agent for the United States 


REDRICKS’ TEMPLE OF ART.— 
HALLOTYPES, 
PHOTOGRAPHS, 


686 & 587 Broapway, oppostrs Merropoutan Hors. 


‘7\HE BLEECKER GALLERY. 
PHOTOGRAPHS, 
AMBROTYPES, 
HALLOTYPES. 


DAGUERREOTYPES, 
Taken in a superior manner, corner of Broadway and 
Bleecker street, New York. 0006 








Ww INGER’s SZWING MACHINE.—The great 

' popularity of these machines may readily be 
néerstcod when the fact is known that any good fereale 
perator can earn with one of them, 

ON# TEOUPAND DOLLARS 4 YEAR. 

to every tailor, seamstress, dressmaker, and each larg 
roe Fag the country, ove of these machines would be in- 
valuable. 

1. M. SINGER & Co.’s Gasetts, 1 beautifal illustrate 
aper, is just published. It explaina ali particulars about 


wowing machines. It will be given gratia to sil who app: 
+ it by Jetter or permonally 


000 I. M. SINGER, & CO., 458 Broadwar, New Yorn 


TIFFANY & CO., 


Lats 
TIFFANY, YOUNG & ELLIS. 

Fine Jewelry, Precious Stones, Watches, Silver Ware, 
Bronses, Clocks, Rich Porcelain Articles of Art and Luazury 
No. 560 Broapway, Nsw York. 

Hoves im Paw, TIFFANY, REED & 00 


GOUPIL & ©CO., 
PRINT PUBLISHERS AND ARTISTS’ COLORMAE, 
866 Broapway, New Yor«. 


Cogmuvingn, O41) Paintings, *riiste’ “atariela, Pramas. te. 
7°" 9R 





JONATHAN AMONG THE Sprrits.—A cute 
oid farmer of Columbia county, N. Y., 
called on a medium, and requested that 
his sister might be allowed to occupy 
the body of a mesmerized medium on 
the platform for the purpose. 

‘*Ts the spirit of Mary Stokes present 
in the body of the medium ?"’ asked the 
operator. 

‘* Yes!’’ was the answer. 

Mr. Jonathan Stokes was now informed 
that he might ask any question he pleas- 
ed, of the benefit of which information 
he availed himself immediately. 

‘* Ts that you, sister Mary ?”’ 

“Te. 

** Are you happy ?”’ 

‘* Supremely so.” 

‘* What ‘ sphere’ are you in?’’ 

‘**T am in the fifth sphere.”’ 

‘“‘Ah, gettin’ pretty well up,’’ said 
Jonathan, in an under tone, as if speak- 
ing to himself. 

‘* Well, Mary, is it true that there is a 
hell ef fire and brimstone ’”’ 

** Not at all.”’ 

** Is sister Sally Ann with you ?’’ 





** No, she is in the fourth sphere. I was 
with you when she died, and I aided her 
in her ascent to her abode. I was pre- 
sent with mother the night after she 
died, and secretly comforted her. 

‘* Well, Mary, what do they do with 
the preachers who deceive the people ?”’ 
(The operator had been a preacher). 

‘*They are placed in lowest spheres, 
and their ascent is slow and interrupted.”’ 

** Well, Mary, now you may go ; per- 
haps they won t like it if you stay away 
so long. When I die, 1 want you to be 
on hand and take me up to the sixth 
‘sphere,’ in a chariot and two horses,’’ 





This is the only stitch that cannot be ravelied, and that | 
ts the same appearance upon each side of the seam. | 
each side of the 


tf made with two threads, one upon 
a taterlockad in the centre of it. 
for @ ciroular. 


he continued laughing. 

** You see, old hoss,’’ said Jonathan, 
** | jist dropped in to try your mediums ; 
it’s all a humbug—d have no sister, and 
never had, 1 was playin’ possum all the while.’’ 





-ODEL BILLIARD TALLKS and COMBI- 
LVS. NATION CUSHIONS.—PATENTED FeBRUARY 
19, 1850.—These Tables combine the ticest ma'}e:catical 
accuracy of workmanship with elegance 0: <tsiga, and 
possess all the qualities that are esteemed by the scientific 
viever All orders to be addressed to 

MICHAEL 


PHELAN, 
Jalesroome, 786 and 788 Broadway, New Vert 


AMILY SEWING MACHINE DEPOT. 
Frrrzen and Firry Dotians 
SEWING MACHINES. 

The Fifteen Doilar Sewing Machine is the best cheap 
machine ever offered to the Public. Fifteen minutes only 
required to learn to operate upon it. The Fifty Dollar 
Mackine is warranted to excel all other family sewing 
machines. We challenge the world to produce its . ae 

C. W. THOMAS & O0., 480 Brosdwey, N. Y. 

tap Ageats wanted. 184-146 


NEW & CO., 
. MANUFACTURERS, 
LADIES’ DRESS anp MANTILLA TRIMMINGS, 

298 CANAL STREET ——- House), NEAR BRoaDWway, 
most respectfully inform their custemers and Vress-makers 
generally that they have the richest Trimmings, for the 
wholesale and retail trade, on hand, which they offer at 
the lowest manufacturer’s prices. 

All orders made to match within twenty-four hours. 150 











LADIES WISHING TO LEARN TO SING. 


RS. E. LODER, whose successful system 

of Vocal Instruction has been increasing in 
popularity during the past sixteen years, will commence 
her regular season of instruction on Thursday, Sept. 30th. 
She will attend pupils at their residence, or receive them 
at home. Mrs. Loder’s numerous pupils among the élite 
of New York society attest to the thorough, rapid and 
brilliant system of instruction. For terms apply at ker 
residence, 147 FOURTH AVENUE, near Fourteenth street. 


SPORTSMEN’S DEPOT. 
ALFRED WOODHAM, 
IMPORTER AND MANUFACTURER OF 
GUNS, PISTOLS, FISHING TACKLE 
And Sporting Implements of every kind, 
WHOLESALE AND RBTAIL, 
160 Fulton street, New Yor. 
aay” Depot for EDGE’S PREMIUM FIREWORKS. <@a 
Guns on hire by the day or week. 


AMES BUTLER. 

IMPORTER AND DEALER IN BRAN- 

DIES, WINES, LIQUORS, &., corner of Greenwich »nd 
Duane streets, New York. 000 





Smal Davmuer Boy or tae Erourm Reerment 10,4 Bio “ Szpor,’’ loquitur-——‘‘ Jsay, Mister, if you chaps go 


to burning down’ any more buildings we'll give you fits. 








i'm on hand for one ! 

















